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CRAZY TALES ; 



■ 2x)jwy 'srotg 5 Biog koci Tsruiyviov. fj jmuSs wou^biv 
T)jv avn^v .fjiljadetg yj (psps rocg o^vyccg^ 

Life is a Farce, mere Children's Flay, 

Go learn to model thine by theirs, 
Go learn to trifle Life away. 

Or learn to bear a Life of Cares, 

y aiamUfme VexoBttude 

Amx gens qui riment par metier ; 
JTautresfmt des vers psar Itude^ 

J^ en fats pour me defennuter. 

Gresset. 

Firft printed in the year 1765. 
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TH« 

AUTHOR'S DEDICATION TO HIMSELF. 

EVER HONOURED AND WORTHY SIR, 

J^ He reverence and refpe£t due to one's felf is the 
greateft of all, fays Pythagoras ; knowing bow dif- 
ficult it is to ferve two mailers, the Author is, and 
hopes he ■ fliall always con^tinue, accountable only 
to one. 

There is fomething fo engaging in your fervice, 
that, though he can feldom do any thing entirely to 
your fatisfaftion, yet he cannot find in his heart to 
be angry with you, or |o wilh to change his depen- 
dence. 

He is too fenfible of your difcernment, to have 
any thoughts of wheedling you into an opinion of 
his performance : of the two, he believes he could 
fooner prevail upon the world to be indulgent : the 
world has too much buiinefs upon its hands to be a 
fevere judge, or to be dii&cult to pleafe in trifles ; 
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the world muft be amufed, but, like the btjoin d^ainur^ 
there is no ncceffity for perfeftion, to be one of the 
tranfient pbjed^ of its aqiufemeal;. 

All that the Author cxpefts from you is, that 
you will excufe his folly, and admit his apology for 
fufFering fuch trifles to appear in public; he can 
deal with other critics well enough, if he is not con- 
demned by you ; being, 

Ever honoured and worthy Sir, 
with infinite attention, 

youf moft huml>le fervant, 

A. S. 
Primum ego me iihrum^ dederim juiius efje poetas^ 
Excerpam numero 

. Efe hoc egofanus ah illii 
PirriMem quacunquefeunti mediocrihus^ et qun$ 
Ignofcasy Hiiis teneor ■ ■ ■ ubi quid datur «//, 
lUudd cbartis. Hoc eji mediocribus Hits 
Ex viiiii unum \ cut Ji concedere nolisj 
Multa poetarum veniet manus, auxUio quoi 
Sit mihi : nam multo plurts fumm : ac vehti U 
yudai cogtmus in banc conadire iurbam. 
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By a manetuvre I conceive, &c. an . ingenious 
Commentator may endeavour to charge the Author 
with impiety, as if he ridiculed Circumciiion 3 
but, befides his being led into the mention of cir- 
cumcifion by Horace, he only fpeaks of the opera-^ 
tion, nbt of the inftitution ; that there is an eifential 
difFerence between them, as well as degrees of nicety 
or ingenuity in the operative part, he will demon- 
ftrate. 

No^body can deny the ingenuity of his Cotifin 
TRistRAlii's operation, if it had been produced by 
contrivance and ftudy, inftead of accident. If all 
children were circuracifed by the Shandcan opera- 
tion, by the fall of a faih upon the foreflein, the 
difference in the operation would make no change 
in the inftitution ; as a Prieft would be a Prieft, 
whether he received the Spirit by a gentle tap, or 
obtained it by a more violent kind of eleSrlcity, by 
being knocked down. 
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So far from any impiety in the Author's propoG- 
tion, we are bound to believe, if there had been 
any falhes in the wildernefs, that the Sbandean ope^^ 
ration would have been preferred to the Mofaic^ 
which was performed by two flint ftones ; becaufe 
the Shandean is more expeditious, lefs painful, lefs 
dangerous, and confequently nicer and more inge- 
nious. Q:, E. D. 

Upon a proper occafion the Author hopes he will 
be able to clear himfelf as fully of all intentional 
obfcenity, which may alfo be imputed to him by an 
ingenious Commentaton 

Trublet, Yol. IV. p. 6. '^Oncompofepourim*^ 
primer, .j'imprime pour compofer. Si en compofant 
je n'avois pas le but de I'impreffion, mon travail ne 
feroit pas aflez anime pour me fauver de Tennui, 
quelqu'eut ete le fort de mes EiTais, &c. J'en avois 
deja retire, avant de les publier, un fruit zSkz pre- 
cieux que le fucces meme. lis m'avoient longtems 
occupc fans trop m'appliquer.'* 
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THE 

AUTHOR^S APOLOGY TO HIMSELF 

T REE from all pernicious yice^ 

Yet not fo fcrapuloufly good, 
To want a comfortable fpice 

To warm a fober Chriftian's blood. 
'The fin of Harlotry and Keeping, 

Is that which I can leaft excufe, ' 

That of cohabiting and fleeping. 

With an abandonM common Mufe* 
More like a Mufe's poor toad-eater ; 
■- A trollop with a flippant air. 
Without one amiable feature. 

Or any graces to her fhare. 
You tell me, if I needs muft print. 

You'll not oppofe my foolilh will, ' 
And bid me take a Ibber hint 

From fober folks at Strawberry-hill. 
Stand forth like them, produce yourfelf. 

Be elegantly bound and lettered, 
Be wife, like them, nor quit your Ihelf, ] 

Bat there remain, for ever fettcrM. 

B 4 I do 
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I do not print to get a name ; 

As Trublet fays, I am none.of thofe; 
I only print, becaufe my aim 

Is bappinefs, whilft I compofe : 
Compoiing gives us no delight^ 
Unlefs we mean to publifli what we write. 

Scribbling, like Praying, 's an employment^. . 

In which you think yourfelf a buj^ble, * 
Without fome profpeft of enjoyment. 

And fatisfadtion for your trouble ; 
And though your hopes at laft prove vain. 
If you have been amus'd, ^twas fo much gain* 
If you ftill teaze me, and perfift 

That publifhing fhews a vain heart, 
The Songfters upon Dodsley's lift 

Shall be call'd in to take my part. 
And as they firip a lad quite bare. 

After they've coax'd him from his play. 
Then lay him down, and cut and pare 

All his impediments away : 
And as the lad without his leave - 

Is made an excellent Mufician, 

By 



Digitized 



by Google 



[ i» ] 

By a manoeuvre I conceive 

As nice as Tristram's Circumcifion : 
So, though you only juft can fcrape 

Among the Fiddlers of the Nine, 
They'll make you drunker than an ape. 

And make you think you fiddle fine. 
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PROLOGUE 



to THE 



CRAZY TAlyES. 



^od petis bk eft^ 
Eft Uluhris^ animus Ji te nan deficit a^uni. 



sss 



There is a Caflle in the Norths 

Seated upon a fwampy clay. 
At prefent but of little worth ; 
In former times it had its day. 
This ancient Caftle is call'd Crazy, 

Whofe mould'ring walls a moat environs, 
Which moat goes heavily and lazy, 

Like a poor prifoner in irons. 
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Many a time I've Hood and thought. 

Seeing the boat upon this ditdi. 
It look'd as if it ha,d been brought 

For the amufement of a Witch, 
To fail amongft applauding frogs. 
With water-rats, dead cats and dogs. 
The boat fp leaky is and old. 

That if you're fanciful and merry. 
You may conceive without being told. 

That it refembles Charon's wherry* 
A turret alfo you may note, 

Its glory vanifti'd like a dream, 
Transform'd into a pigeon-cote, 

Nodding befide the fleepy ftream. 
From whence, by fteps with mofs o'ergrowi^ 

You mount upon a terrace high. 
Where ftands that heavy pile of ftonc. 

Irregular and all awry. 
If many a buttrefs did not reach 

A kind, and falatary hand. 
Did not encourage, and befeech. 

The terrace and the houfe to fland^ 

Left 
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Left to tbemfelves and at a lofs. 
They'd tumble down into the fo£. 
Over the Caftle h^ngs a tower, 
Threat*ning deftruftion every hour, 
Where Owls, and Bats, and the Jackdaw, 

Their'Vcfpcrs and their Sabbath keep, 
All night fcream horribly, and caw. 

And fnore aM day, in horrid fleep. 
Oft at the qliarrels and the noife 
Of fcolding maids or- idle boys ; 
Myriads of rooks rife up and fly. 

Like legions of damn'd fouls. 
As black as coals. 
That foul and darken all the (ky. 
With wood the Caftle is furrounded, 

Except an opening to a Peak, 
Where the beholder ftands confounded. 

At fuch a fcene of mountains bleak ; 
Where nothing goes, 

Except fome folitary pewit, 
And carrion crows, 

That fecm fincerely to rue it;^ 

That 
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That look as if they had been banifli'd, 
. And had been fentenc'd to be faniifh'd. 
Where nothing grows, 
So keen it blows. 
Save here and there a gracelefs fir. 

From Scotland, with its kindred fled. 
That moves its arms, and makes a fttr. 

And tofles its fantaftidL head. 
That feems to make a noife and cry, 
Only for want of company. 
So a Scotch Minifler in pulpit 

Is wrought by his gefticulation, 
'Till he is taken with a dull fit. 

Peculiar to that vocation. 
He cries, and throws about his fnivel. 

Their hearts are harder than the flint,'' 
They let him weep alone, and drivel. 

For not a foul will take the hint. 
In this retreat, whilom fo fweet. 

Once Tristram and his Coufin dwelt. 
They talk of Crazy when they meet. 

As if their tender h^^rts would melt* 

Con- 
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Confounded iti Titoc's tooimon urn« 

With Harlots^ Minifters^ and Kings, 
O could fuch Icea^ s^ain return ! 

Like thofe infipid common lluligs 1 
Many a grievous, hdavy lieait^ 

To C&Az¥ Caftle would r^aici 
That grew, from dragging like a cart^ 

Elaftic and as light as air. 
Some fell to fiddling, fome to fluting. 

Some to ihooting, fome to fifliing. 
Others to pifhing and difputing, 

Or to computing by vain wifhing. 
And in the evening when they met, 

To think on't always does me good^ 
There never met a jollier fet. 

Either before, or iince the Flood. 
^$ long as Crazy Caftle Ms^ 

Their Tales will never be forgot, 
And Crazy may ftand many blafts^ 

And better caftles go to pot. 

Antony, 
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Antony, Lord of Crazy Caftle, 
Neither- a fiflier, nor a (hooter,. 
No man's, but any woman's vaflaly 
If he could find a way to fuit her, 
CoUeacd all their Tales into a book, 
W^ich you may fee if you go there to look. 
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CRAZY TALES, 



ANTONY'S TALE: 

OR THE 

BOARDING-SCHOOL TALE. 
TALE I. 

J-iUCY was not like other laffes, 

From twelve her breafts fweird in a trice, 
Firft they were like two cupping-glaflcs. 

Then like two peaches made of ice ; 
With fwimming eyes and golden locks. 

Golden embroidery and fringe^ 
Like an ivory or Drefden box. 

Mounted with golden lips and hinge : 
VoL.Iir. C Or 
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Or like the glory round the head, 

Of yirpn Saints weeping and pale^ 
When they arc facrific'd, and led 

To, martyrdom, or to a male : 
Or as a comet's golden tail is ; 

Or like the undulating light 
Of the aurora boreatis. 

In a ferene autumnal night. 
It is a iham^, fays her Manuna, 
To fee a child with bib and apron. 

At BAB.E thirteen, an age fo raw. 
Grown and furnifh'd like a matron. 

But if it was a Burning ShamCf 

Lucy was not ai all to bkmo. 
But they, who in her compofition. 

Infused that warmth which was Ae Wfaif: 
Offuch exuberant nulritiont 

The work of vegetative laws* 
It was juft at the age I mentipn'd^ / 

Upon a very flight of&noct 
Mifs Lucy was condemned and penfibn'df 

Bpth againft equity and fenic. 

Within 
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Within a Bo9i4iiig*fcbQQl^$ detcfted wall«, 
Doom'd to fed all its rigours, all its thralls ! 
To endure the hunger aud the chidiugs I 

To feel the loggings and the watchings ! 
To dread the flealings and the hidings ! 

To bear the quarrds and the fcratchings I 
And then fuch billings, and fuch cooings I 

Such Mifs'demeanours and excufes I 
Such Mife- takes, and fuch Mifs^doings ! 
And fach Mtis^ifbrtttnes and abufos t 
There was a Captain of the Guards, 

A famous Knight of Arthur's tahk. 
Expert in women, vcrsM in cards, 

A brother of the Turf and Stable. 
He had fuch a command of features. 
And was fo droll and full of fport. 
He could take oflfall the queer creatures. 

And oddities of Arthur's Court ; 
Set Arthur's Worthies in a row. 

So very comical a Knight, 
You could not fingle but and (hew, 
Nor one that gave fo much delight. 

C z One 
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One day whilft our Knight was bufy, 

Extremely bufy with her motheri 
Lucy had run till Ihe was dizzy. 

About the garden with her brother. 
The captsun^s bus'nefs being done. 

He faunter'd up and down the garden. 
As if he had neither loft nor won. 

As if he did not care a £uthing. 
Yet his attention was profound, 

Obferving Lucy grown fo tall; 
Contemplating her breafts asr round. 

And fpringy as a tennis-ball. 
The fight, indeed, was quite bewitching, 

I thiiik I fee him whilft Tm foibbfing, 
Moutli watering, and fingers itching. 

To be both fingering and nibbling. 
To gratify the two young chicks. 

He roU'd his eyes, and a&ed Punch i . 
Playing a thoufimd monkey-tricks. 

Making his back a perfect bunch 
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With many a filthy ilobbering ki&. 

Courting in Punch's fqaeaking tone, 
And wriggling and embracing Mifs^ 
As Punch embraces his wife Joan. 
And how to imitate a breaft. 

The Captain faid that Mifs had placM, 
Swelling on each fide of her cheft. 

Two little dumplins made of pafte ; 
At which Punch gap^d, and fwore an oath. 
That he would uke and eat them both* 
On Lucy's heck the hungry fpark 

Hung fix'd» like an envenom'd fnake. 
Leaving a deep-indented mark, 

Which her Mamma could not miftakei 
For which irregular proceeding, 
Lucy was fent tp ftudy breeding. 
Lucy was angry with good caufe. 

For Ihe had feen, in Summer day^. 
Necks Tery like her own Mamma's, 
Without a handkerchief or ftays ; 

C3 
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It might be f oiler and mors nonrifh'dy 

And yet a neck not mote inviting^ 
Lucy had feen it fcrawl'd and floutiih^d 

Both widi maifcs, and with hand^writing* 
Lucy was under no mifiake. 

For it was not fo long ago } 
Lucy was curious andawake. 

And old enough, Ac thought, to know* 
Would it tiot make one almoR wild. 

If it was not {o very commoi^, 
To fee one punifli'd like a child. 

Only ior aAing like a woman ? 
To fee the moment after, may be. 
Her aiDther aAing like a baby i 
Sent to a Governefs of fpirit, 

Lucy was watchM from head to fbot» 
Juft like a rabbit with a ferret, 

For ever at the rabbit*s fcut* 
All the whole day in durance Icepl, ' ^ 
At night the Governefs with LtJcV fltpt. 
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But Lucy neither llept tidr flamber^d. 

She tofs^d and tumbled all the night ; 
Her fpirits were fo much encumber'd» 

And flurryM by the Captain's bite* 
Whether their poifon Uiey impart, 

By teeth, or nails, or by a fking^ 
There is a virtue in fome part> 

Of every poifonous thing. 
Though the experiment fliould fright her. 

Enough to throw her in a £t; 
Lucy muft apply the biter 

Unto the poifon'd part that's bit* 
Granted ; but how ^uld flit contrive 

To bring fo hard a point to bear I 
'Twould pu;&2ie any wit alive. 

That had not a great deal to ipare. 
There^s a remark, ^twas made long iBnce, 
Machiavel made it for his Prince ; ^ 

" A Prmce, fays he, completely cruel, 

** Throughout inexorably bad,] 
^* Is an ineflimable jewel, 

" Seldom or never to be had/^ 

C 4 Though 
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Though cracl often, aad hard'-hearted, ^ 

Lucy's Mamma couid not witbftand, 
She gave her bleffing when they parted, 

And flipp'd a guinea into Lucy's hand. 
With one popr guinea Luc Y bought 

All that the Wife, the Rich, and Gres^, ' 
So frequently in vain have fought. 

Both in the world and their retreat. 
No potentate a>uld ever buy it. 

Nor any child of Power and Wi^althf 
Tranquillity or mental Quiet, 

With LibcrCy, Content^ and Health* 
Lucy conduded her affairs 

So circumfpedly, and fo fhug. 
By bribes fhe gain*d a friend down flairs^ 

And made a purchafe of a drug. 
Which drug is, in the vulgar tongue. 
Commonly call'd. The Devil's Dung. 
Within the lining of her gown. 

In two fmall bags under each arm. 
She beat and fow'd it nicely down. 

As if ihe had fown down a charm^ 

The 
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The exhalation was fo ftrong 

From every part of Lucy's cloaths, 
The Miflcs, as fhe pafs'd along, 

Bnifli'd away, and held their nofe 
.By far the greateft part prefum'd, 

That it was owing tq^ her hair ; 
Others prefum'd fhe was perfum'd. 

From being rotten as a pear« 
The fcent fo violent was grown. 

Her govexnels was forced to yield. 
The room, the maid, were all her own. 

Arms, tents, and baggage, and the field. 



OPE TO VENUS. 

O VENUS, awful Sovereign of the Spiinfi 
Could I like thy Lucretius fing. 
Here would I paufc, thy wonders to relate ! 

Hcre'would I paufe to hymn thy praife. 
In adamantine words, ftronger than Fate, 

And everlafting as his lays ! 
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O^er fcas and deferts^ undifmay'd^ 

Strengthened by thy infpiring breath. 
The timorous and bafhfol maid. 

Faces both infamy and death. 
Driven by thy divinity, 

Confonnding equity and truth. 
Order and confanguinity. 

And loathfome age and blooming youth* 
Behold the frantick paffion hoi¥ it burns. 

Like a*wild beaft breaks every tie, 
Lai^hs at the Prieft ; the Legiflator fpurns. 

And gives both heaven and earth the lye I 
Let youth and inference alone. 

Provoke thy vengeance every hour, 
Sat O \ fpare thofe that know, that own. 

Adore, and tremble at thy pow*r. 
With thy propitious Doves deicend. 

And hear the tender Virgin's figbs,' 
The humble and the meek defend. 

And bid the proftrate fuppliant rife. 



By 



Digitized by 



Google . 



C 17 ] 

"a 



By Venus Lucy was protefied^ 
Nothing was hurry'd, or neglefted. 
The Mifles, though (he was quite weli^ 

TofsM up their nofes, full of airs. 
Though Lucy now had no one fmell^ 

That was not pleafanter than theirs. 
For a whole Winter, every night 

(Which made the wench grow monftrons thin) 
'Till the war callM him out to fight. 

Had Susan let the Capciin in. 
Scarce had he left his native coaft, 

'Till Lucy, fummon*d home, became 
A celebrated London toaft> 

And the firft favourite of Fame. 
Lucy was foUowM by a Peer, 

But all his arts could not trepan her ; 
After a fiege of a whole year, 

My Lord was forc'd to change his manner ; 
So, like a wife and virtuous girl, 
Lucy, atlaft, was marry'd to an Earl. 
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MY COUSIN'S TALE 
or 

A COCK AND A BULL. 

TALE IL 

xjlT Cambribge, many years ago^. 

In Jesus, was a Walnut-tree; 
The only thing it had to (hew. 

The only thing folks went to fee. 
Being of fuch a fize and mafs. 

And growing in fo wife a College, 
I wonder how it came to pafs, 

It was not call'd the Tree of Knowledge. 
Indeed, if yoi^ attempt to run 

(The air fo heavy is, and muddy) 
Any great length beyond a pun, 

You'll be obliged to fweat and ftudy. 

This 
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This is the reafon 'tis fo good for tifics. 

And will account, why no one foph. 

No Fellow, ever could hit off. 
To caU this Tree the Tree of Mctaphyfics : 
Though in the midft of the quadrangle. 

They every one were taught their trade ; 
They every one were taught to wrangle. 

Beneath its fcientiilc Ihade. 
It overfliadow'd every room. 

And confequently, more or lefs, 
Forc'd every brain, in fuch a gloom. 

To grope its way, and go by guefs. 
Vox ever going round about. 

For that which lies before your nofe ; 
And when you come to find it out. 

It is not like what you fuppofe. 
So have I often feen in fogs, 

A may-pole taken for a fieepler; 
Chriftians oft miftook for hogs, 

Horfes ta*cn for Chriftian people. 
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This firoke upoa my tender brain 

Remains, I doubt, imprefsM for ever ; 
For to this day, when with much pain^ 

I try to think firait on, and clever, 
I fidle out again, and ftrike 

Into the beautiful oblique* 
Therefore, I have no one notion, 

That is not fbrm'd, like the defigoing 
Of the periftaltic motion ; 
Vermicular ; twifting and twinii^ ; 
Going to work 
Joft like a bottIe**fkrew upon a cork* 
This obliquity of thinking 

I cur*d, formerly, by Logic^ 
And a habitude of drinking 

Infiifions pedagogic* 
The cure is worfe than the difeafc, 

'Tis juft like drinking fo much gall} 
So I keep thinking at my eafe ; 
That is, I never thii^k at all* 
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Thus a prefuming Mifs defigns^ 

Quiite overwhelm^ with foolifh pride. 
She drops her paper with black lines. 

And trufts herfelf without a guide« 
No loQger kept within due bounds. 

For any thing that you can layt 
Her ktters, like unruly hounds. 

Running all a <Ufierent way ; 
No longer writes as heretofore. 
But writes awry both now and evermore. 
But, a*prop9t^ of bottle«ikrews, 

You've feen a Parfon at a table, 
Whofe bufinefs was to read the news, 
* And draw a cork, if he was able. 
And do remember, I dare fay. 

The foolifh figure that he mkkes. 
When the ^cork will not come away. 

For all the pains die Patfon takes^ 
By bit and bit he nukes it come. 

Till he Is forcM ag^nft his will. 
To pufli it forward with bis thumb ; 

He has conducted it fo ill : 

Tlic 
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The reafon is» his fkrew is blunt. 
And will not do as it was wont. 

Thus with my head have I been here. 

Screwing to get at what I wanted : 
That you might have a Talc as clear 
And bright jas if it was decanted. 
But as your time and patience arc fo (hoit, 
ril try to get at it in any fort 



IN Italy there is a town. 

Anciently of great renown ; 
Caird, by the Volfcians, Privernum ; 

A fortrefs againft the Romans, 
Maintain^, becaufe it did concern 'cm. 
Spite of Rome, and alt her omens | 
But to their coft. 
At the iong run their town was loft. 
Whether 'twas forc'd or did furrerider, ' 
You never need, my dear Sir, khow. 
Provided you will but remember, 
Privernum fignifies Pipcrno. 
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Clofe by the Francifcan Friars, 

There liv*d a Saint, as all declare. 
All the world cannot be lyars. 

Which Saint wrought miracles by prayer. 
Her life fo holy was, and pure> 

Her prayers at all limes, they believe. 
Could heirs or heirefles fecure, 

And make the barren womb conceive. 

Which was a very fafe expedient, 

And alfo wonderful convenient t 
For there was not a barren womb, 

That might not try, 
Going between Naples and Rome, 

As (he pafs*d by. 
My ftory will not be the worfe. 

If you will but refleft with patience 
Upon the conftant intercourfe 

Between thefe famous neighbour nations. 
It is fo gre^t, that I dare fay, 

The Saint could have but little eafe ; 
She muft have been both night and day, 

Continually on her knees. 
Vol. in. D For 
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For I can prove it very clear. 

That many of thofe wombs are barren ; 
Which wombs, were they tranfplanted here. 

Would breed like rabbits in a warren. 
Near Terracina, once called AnKur, 

There is a place call'd Bofco Folto, 
A cafUe ftanding on a bank. Sir, 

The feat of the Marchefe Stolto. 
In hiftory you all have read, 

Moft of you have, I'm pretty fure. 
How on that road ther» is no bed. 

Nor any inn, you can endure. 
For Stolto I had got a letter. 

From my good friend, Prince Mala-Fede, 
And from the Princefs. a much better. 

Wrote to his Excellency's Lady* 
The Marquis is advanced in years. 

And dries you fo, there's no efcaping ; 
The merrieft, when he appears. 

Yawn, and fet the reft a gaping ] 
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Seccarg is a word of fun ; 

It means to dry, as you may find, 
Not like the fire, or like the fun. 

But like a cold unpleafant wind; 
But fhe is perfectly well bred ; 

Neither too forward, nor too fhy : 
I never did, in any head^ 

In all my life, fee fuch an eye ; 
Nor fuch a Hbad on any (houlders ; 

Nor fuch a neck, with fuch a fwell 

That could prefent itfelf fo well^ 
To all the critical beholders^ 
Four years the Mdrquis was hum-drumming. 

In that fame place, with his bed-fellow. 
Waiting for the happy coming 

Of a young Marquis, a Stoltbllo: 
As foon as ever he arrives. 

The family is to be fent to 
The Cardinal at Bcnevento, 

For the remainder of their lives. 
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The Cardinal is Stolto*S nephew. 

His age is only twenty-fevcn ; 
And of that age, alas how few ! 

Who think, like him, of nought but Heaven. 
His aunt will manage and take caie 

Of all the Cardinal's afiairs, 
Stoltello is to be his heir. 

When he has finilh'd all his prayers. 
Stolto may live as he thinks gdbd. 

His life delightfully will run. 
Between his caftle in the wood. 

His wife, his nephew, and his fon. 
And yet, according to Fame's trumpet 

(Who very feldom trumpets right) 
His wife was reckoned a great flrumpet. 

His nephew a great hypocrite. ^ 
I don't believe a word of that. 
The world will talk, and let it chat : 
You cannot think her in the wrong. 

To grow quite weary of the place ; 
She thought Stoltello ftaid fo long, 

He was afliamM to fhew his face. 

Stolto 
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Stolto had heard the Holy Maid 

Always cry'd up both far and near ; 
And he believ'd (he could perfuade 

His fon Stoltello to appear. 
Confidering what time was paft,- 

IJow they had try*d, and' better try'd, 
Stolto advis'd bis wife at laft, 

To go and be fecundify^d. 
The Marquis told ncie the whole ftory, 

Which he had from the Marchefina; 
And it is fo much to her glory, 

*Tis all the talk of Terracina. 
The very night |hat (he came back, 

He was in fuch, a lifting cue ; 
He almoft put her to the rack, 

Till (he difcover'd all (he knew. 
Firft his acknowledgment being paid, 

A pepper-cornifli kind of due ; 
As they were laid, composed and (laid, 
Shp toH him juft as I tell you: 

D 3 Before 
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£efore the Marchionefs fets out. 

It will be proper, on rcfleaion^ 
To obviate a certain doubt, 

A doubt that looks like an objeftion. 
Here, becaufe tbcy know no better. 

The fnarlcrs think they've found a bone ; 
They think the Marquis would not let her 

Go fuch an errand all alone. 
A Lady, you muft underftand. 

That vifits, to fulfil her vows, \ 
A holy houfe^ or holy land. 

Commonly goes without her fpoufe* 
And fo, by keeping herfelf ftill. 

Quiet and fobcr in her bed. 
She never tliinks of any ill. 

Nothing unclean enters her head. 
YouVe fatisfy'd your doubt was weak, 
And now the Marchionefs may fpeak. 
As you foretold, before I went. 

The Saint was fo engaged, and watch'd, 
That a whole week and n^ore was fpent, • 
Before my bus'nefs was difpatch'd. 

Indeed, 
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Indeed, you would have greatly pityM, 

If you had fecn me but, tny Dear ; 
Howe'er, at laft, I was admitted, 

And what I met with you Ihall Hear. 
The Saint and I fat on a bench ; 

Before us, on a couch, there lay | 
A pretty little naked wench, 

That minded nothing but her play. 
Her play was playing with a moufe. 

That popp'd his head in, went and came. 
And neftled in its little houf?. 

It was fo docible and tapct 
Guefs where the moufe had found a bower. 

You are fo dull, it is a fhame; 
You cannot guefs in hal£ an hour, 

I'll lay your hand upon the fame^ 
Thefe, cry'd the Saint, are all ide^l, 
Vifions all, and nothing real. 
Yet they will animate your blood. 

And rouze and warm the pregnant powers, 
Jfuft like the lingering fickly bud, 

OpenM by fruftifying Ihowers. 
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If you are violently heated. 

Remember in your greateft needs. 
Your Ave Mary be repeated. 

Till you have gone through ?A\ your beads : 
Take heed, they're going to begin, 
I fee the vifions coming in. 
Firil came a Cock, and then a Bull, 

And then a Heifer,and a Hen ; 
Till they had got their bellies full, 

On and off, and on again* 
And then I fpy'd a foolifli Filly, 

That was reduc'd to a ftrange pafs, 
Languifhing, and looking filly, 

At the propofals of an Afs. 
I turn'd about and faw a fight. 

Which was a fight I could not bear, 
' A filthy Horfe, with all his might. 

Gallanting with a filthy Marc. 
And lo ! there came a dozen Priefts ! 

And all the Priefts (haven and (horn ! 
And they were like a dozen beafts, 

Naked as ever they were born : 

And 
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And they pafs'd on, / 
One by one. 
Every ope with an cxahed horn. 
Then they drew up and flood a while. 

In rank and file, 
And after, march'd ofF the parade. 
One by one. 
Falling upon 
The miferablc, naked Maid. 
Nothing could equal my furprize, 

To fee her go through great and fmall ! 
And after that, to fee her rife, 

And turn the joke upon them all ! 
And I kept praying ftill and counting. 

In a prodigious fret and heat, 
And (he fucceffively kept mounting, 

And always kept a fteady feat. 
Till having finilh'd her career. 

The Priefts were terribly perplexM, 
They could not tell which way to fleer, 
Nor whereabout to fettle next. 
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Brother was running after brother, 
Toming their horns againft each other | 
The Holy Maid cry'd out aloud, 

Heaven deliver x^s from fin : 
Aod I turn'd up my eyes and bow'd. 
And faid Amen within : * 

The inftant that I fpoke. 
The vifions vanilh'd into fmoke. 
Now, faid the Marchionefs, and fmiTd, 
Now m to/s up with you for a child^ 
ALready at your poft indeed ! 
Bravo— Braviflimo— proceed.— 

I find, my dear, you are fo ftout. 
So firmly fix'd to make a boy, 

1 feel 1 feel you'll make it out ! 

rrisdone, faidihe — Iwifhyoujoy. 

Accordingly the Marquis fwore, ' 

That very night he did a feat, 
"Which he had feldom done before. 

That night he ran a fecond heat. 
S And 
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And from that night computing fair^ 

• She had conceived,. 
About five months when I was there, 
As both the Marchionefs and he believed. 
For four months after I repafs'd. 
Calling again, to avoid thofc inns. 
And found her brought to bed at laffl, 
Pf twins. 
So ftout, the brothers might have pafs'd for 

Pollux and Castor. 
And fo, at laft, his coll and toil. 

The Marquis was obligM to own^ 
Were I^i^ out on a grateful foil. 
At laft, he |rp<^p'd as be had fowiv 
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MISS IN HER TEENS: 

. ^APTAIK shadow's TAL^, 

TALE III. 

JVlISS Molly was almoft fourteen. 
Her Coufin Dick a year older. 

The difference of a year between 

Was very eafy to be feen, 
For Dick was grown a year bolder. 
Though he was grown bolder and braver, 

Molly -grew baflifuUcr and fliier. 
So ferious knd fo much graver, * 

She hardly would let Dick come nigh her. 
The year before, upon no fcore. 

Would Dick be caught in fuch a trick. 

As either peeping through a nick, 
Or through the key-hole of a door. 

The 
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The year before Mifs had no fears. 

And there was no fuch thing as fquealing) 
And Dick had neither eyes nor ears. 

Neither tafte, nor ftncll, nor feeling* 
Until this year, as I have heard,! 

Dick was unlucky, but not rude^ 

And Molly fo far from a prude^ 
Till now her door was never barr'd* 

One afternoon Mamma rode out. 

Papa was laid up in the gout : 
Well, and what became bf Molly ? 

If Ihe had taken her to ride, 

She fliould have been confin'd and tryM, 
For flagrant and wilful folly* 
When they are let out of the cage, 

Let out without confideration. 
All children of a certain age, 

Are given much to obfcrvation. 
Their judgement's fo exceeding weak. 

Their fancy fo exceeding ftrohg. 
That you can neither aft nor fpeak. 

They are fo apt to take things wrong* 

So 
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So neither Mifs, nor Dick the fapling. 

With Madam rides ; 
She is attended by the Chaplain, 

And none befides. 
Which of flie two were better pleasM^ 

Is difficult to fay, I own. 
Mifs and Papa had been fd teaz'd. 

They both were pleas'd to be alone. 
Up to her chamber Molly's fiown^ 

Faft bolted is her chamber-door. 
So cautious the damfcl's grown. 

From what Mifs Molly was before.* 
Ever fince Dick began to pry, 

Ever fince Molly caft her frock^ 
She never ventures to rely 

On the protcftion of a lock. 
Molly fufpefts her coufin Dick, 

Her coufin Dick's fo plaguy fly,' 
That lock, or any lock, can pick. 
That Dick has any mind to try. 
DiCR pick the lock ! it could not be^ 
If Molly only had thefenfe. 
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As fooii as fhe had turn'd the key. 

Not to hare takeii it from thence. 
Molly would gladly have compounded^ 

If Dick would let her 'fcape fo cheap. 
Whenever Molly was impounded. 
She left that hole for Dick to peep. 
She was aware there was no keeping, 
No hindering coufin Dick from peeping :5 
' For fure as ever you're alive, 

Either with gimlet or fkewer, 
Her coufin Richard would contrive 
- To bore a hole, fomewhere to view her. 
For fome particular affair, 

That Molly had in agitation. 
She did not at that junftuTe care. 

To be exposM to fpeculation. 
She clapp'd a fire-lkreen to the hole. 

To hinder coufin Dick from fpying; 
Little imagining, poor foul ! 

That Dick was in her clofet lying. 
The room, as you have heard me tell. 

At all times Iwd beoti Molly's own ; 
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The clofet was a citadel 

Of a late date, to awe the town. 
Mamma had thought upon the cafe. 

And thinking made her more afraid, 
A clofet was a dangerous place 

For ftratagem and ambuFcade ; 
So the room dill to Mifs remains. 
The fort to Mamma appertains- 
The key that opens this fame fort. 
Mamma had loft» in a ftrange fort. 
In riding out, the key (he loft ; 

And it was found by Dick at play^ 
Upon the fpot where it was tofs'd. 

Upon a heap of new-made hay. 
Her pad, I fancy, for my part. 
Is badly broke, and apt to dart : 
And by a fudden jerk or fpring, 
Or fwing, or fome fuch thing, 

Out flew the key, as if a ftone 
Had flown 
Out of a fling. 
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Pray, where was Mifs's great ncgIcA ? 
Where was Molly's indifcretion ?, 
This treacherous key could (he fufpeft 

To be in cofufin Dick's pofleffion ? 
She was fo circumfpeft and cool. 

Each nook and cranny (he furvey'd ; 
She even exarain'd the clofe-ftool. 

But Dick was m the clofet laid. 
Whatever he faw, Dick never told. 

And that is much for one fo young, 
When people that are twice as old, 

Have twice as indifcreet a tongue. 
It muft be fomcthing very curious. 

Some fipange extraordinary matter ; 
Dick ftar'd ancTlook'd quite wild and furious 

Juft when he bounc'd out and flew at her. 
Though (he was cruelly betray'd, 

Dick made \ip matters very foon, 
Molly was rcconcii'd, Dick ft^y'd 

And fpent a plcafant afternoon. 
The point was long, and well debated; 

But Dick fo folcmnly ptotefted, 
Vol. III. ' E * By 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ P 3 

By Molly be was ranftated. 

And with the key fairly invefted* 
Mamma pctceiv'd the key was ftray*dj 

And fent the Chaplain out to look ; 
'Twas not for that Ihe was difmay'd. 

But Ihe had loft her pocket-book. 
He found the book, which was the befi ; 

As to the key, the careful mother. 
Before ihe laid her head to reft. 

Sent and befpoke juft fuch another. 
'Twas well flie let the lock rdmain : 

Had it been chang'd on his report. 
It would hare caused infinite pain. 

And fpoilM a deal of harmlefs fpcrt. 
In a (hort time Molly grew fick. 

Every day ficker and ficker ; 
Molly's complaints came very thick. 

Every day thicker and thicker. 
She was advisM to change the air ; 
She did» but no-body knows where. 
Molly came home a different thing, 
Both in her Ihape and every feature, 
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From what fhe went away in fpring, 

Yo« never faw a virgin fweeter* 
'Squire Noddy coming from his travels. 

By Molly is a captive led ; 
He to her Sire his mind unravels. 

Her Sire confehts, and Molly's wed. 
It is fix years that 'Squire Noddy 
Has had the care of Molly's body ; 

And they have children half a dozen ; 
But what is very odd is this, 
That none of all the fix fhould mifsj 

But every one be like her coufin. 
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ZACHARY'S TALE; 

OK THE 

SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND CURED; 

The AcToKs in this Dramatic Tale, arc 

The Sufpiciovts Hulband, Anorayallb. 

Hi3 Wife, BiNDoccHiA* 

Her Friend, Paulina. 

Hot Hufband's Friend, Niceno. 

ScBNZ NAPLES. 
PART the FIRST. 
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A living Monument 

Of the Friendfhip and G^nerofity of the Great; 

After an iiwiiD4cy of tUrty Years, 

With moft of the great Perfonages of thefe Kingdoms, 

Who did him the Honour to aflift him 

In the Is^borious Work 

Of getting to the far End of a great Fortune, 

Thefe his Noble Friends, 

From Gratitude for the many happ^ Days and Nighty 

Enjoyed by his Means, 

Exalted him, through their Influence, 

In the forty^feventh Year pf his Age, 

To an Enfigncy ; 

Which he a£tua]ly enjoys at prefcnt 

III Gibraltar. 



^ Zacfaaiy Moore. 
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ODE TO ZACHARY; 

Omnh Arlftlppum dicutt^ col$r^ itmodus^ ttr$i^^ 
Nunc in Arijiippi furtitn pracepta relahor^ 
Et mihi res^ nan me r$hus Jubmltten conor--^ 

What fobcr heads haft thou made ake? • 

How many haft thou kept from nodding? 
How many wife-ones» for thy lake, 

Have flown to thee» and left off plodding^ 
Thou wouldft, althoagh the grave*ones ihake 

Their ibiemn locks, and ftrike one im^te^ 
As foon be in the infernal lake. 

As in the place of Pitt or Bute ; 
Whofe heads inceflantly fend forth 

Proje£ls with glittering trains, like fquibsi 
And fcatter, through the South and Northt 

VoUies of Minifterial Fibs. 
Afleep, down precipices hurryM, 

Or, like Prometheus, chain'd to rocks^-- 

E 4 By 
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By vultures gnaw'd, or monfters worry*d, 

Hell-hounds, whofe cry is, Dei Fox^^ 
Or, viftims to a heavier curfe, 

' They dream they're dup'd, and fell unpity'd j 
To fell n dupe is ten times worfe 

Than to be worried and Devvitted. 
Philofophy and Grace is thine, 

Not fpiritual Grace, but fprightiy ; 
Infpir'd by the God of Wine, 

Infpir'd like old Anacreon nightly. 
That Light divine, that heavenly Grace, 

I fear, alas ! thou wouldft not chufe ; 
That fliines and blackens Whitefielb*s face, 

Like the japan upon his fhoes. 
Whether thy Grace from Heaven defcends, 

Or rifes from the earth below, 
Oft haft thou raised thy helplefs friends. 

Oft given thy purfe unto thy foe.— 
Who gives his foe his purfe outright 

Shews plain, if I have any Ikill, 
Not only that he bears no fpite. 

But that be bears him a good-wiI}t 
5 And 
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' And alfo is perhaps as meek, 

And is as little of a bite, 
As he who only gives his cheek 

(For Lesly gives nought elfe) to fmite ; 
Or Whitbfield, emptying the pockets 

Of whore?, and bawds, and gaping^ throngs ; 
Turning his eyes out of their fockets, 

Singing and felling David's fongs. 
Now thou art gone, where can 1 find 

Spirit End eafe above controul. 
Serenity and health of mind. 

And gaiety and ftrength of foul ? 
Precepts I find, examples none. 
And. guides as blind as a guide ftone- 
The fportive Mufe is my Phyfician, 

To cure the folly, and the madncfs. 
Of pride of Envy, and Ambition, 

Of Spleen, and melancholy Sadnefs. 
Soon as I touch the jocund lyre, 

Thatjnftant, driven from their feat. 
The daemons of the mind retire. 

And go and perfccute the Great, 

O ! may 
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O ! may their torments never ceafe^ 

May they be fcQurg'd both night and day. 
Till they have brought thee back in peace, 

An^ then, like the^, n^ay they he ever gay ! 
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This is/9 long 4f. TiJi^ iiat ZACH^itY thught U wonU 
p0 b^tir 4iv9de4into Tw^ Parts^ 

JoANpELLO lived in the fixtccnth century, it| 
high reputation for bis wit, and correfponded with 
all the great men of that age. He retired into France 
upon the taking of Milan by the Spaniards, at which 
time all his papers were burnt. In 15^1 he was ms^de 
Biihop of Agen in France, ^\\txt his Novels were 
firft publifhe^. 

Outcries againft writings^, compofed withnoworfe 
intention than to promote good-humour and chear- 
fulncfs, by fighting againft the Tadium Fita, were 
rcfervcd for an age of refined hypocrify. There ought 
to be a great diftindion between obfcenity^ evidently 
flefigned to inflame the pafiions, and a ludicrous li- 
berty, which is frequently ncceflTary to (hew the true 
ridicule of hypocritical charaSers, which can give 
pfFence to none, but fuch as are afraid of every thing 
that has a tendency to unmaiking. 

The 
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The fecond part of this Tali is upon a different 
plan from Bandello's. Zachary has told the 
Bilhop's Tale with more modefty than the Bifhop» 
and I think the cataftrophe is more natural. The 
beft edition of Bandello is printed at Lucca in 
1554 ; and reprinted in London, in three volumes, 
quarto, 1740. 
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ZACHARY'S TALE. 
TALE IV. 

tloW oft has BoccACE been tranflated 
And blunder'dy 
And Jean Fontaine aflaiiinated 
And plunder*d ! 
Where is the land where Bocc ace and Fontaine 
Have not in effigy been llain ? 
Fontaine they imitate and turn, 

BoccACE they reprefent and render^ 
Juft as the figures, made to burn. 

Are like tlie Pope and the Pretender* 
Why mayn't Bandello have a rap ? 

Why mayn't I imitate Bandello?' 
There never was a Prelate's cap 

Beftow'd upon a droller fellow- 
Like Tristram, in mirth delightii^g; 
Like Tristram, a pkafant Writer; 

Like 
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Like his, I hope that Tristram's writing 

Will be rewarded with a mitre. 
There was a Knight^ fays our Bifhcfp, 

A Knight from Aragon in Spain, 
So jealous, that you cannot fifli up 

His like and paragon again : 
He ferv'd Aiphonsusi many years. 

Both in the wars and in affairs of ftate^ 
And fell in loye up to the ears^ 

And would not give it up at any rate* 
By bribes and flattery be won 
Father, mother, daughter, and fon. 
And yet he ferenaded, figh'd. 

And was long doubtful of ^his doom^ 
Before he gain'd his lovely Bride^ 

With all the rights of a Bridegroom. 

And after that, they alfo tell us. 
That in lefs time than you would think. 

He grew fo timorous and jealous. 
He could not flecp o'nights a wink. 
He was not jealous, fays the Tale, 

All the time he was in training ; 



'Twas 
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*Twas not till he began to fail, 

And to fall off, by over-ftraining. 
As foon as ever he trainM off. 

The nights flie pafs'd cart fcarce be told ; 
All night he could do nought but cough, 

. Torment, and tantalize, and fcold* 
BiNDOccHiA was lively and alert. 

And had no notion of a bridle ; 
She requirM one, not only more expert^ 

6ut one as a£tive as her fpoufe was idk^ 
Now Angravalle knew all this, 

As well as either you or I, 
When he thought proper, to difmifs 

Thoie, on whofe help fhe might irely^ 

He difmifs'd both the men and maids 
All together ; 
Birds of a feather ^ 
' Rogues, and intriguing jades ; 
All but a fellow with a furly look, 
Gard'ner, butler, groom, and cook s 
And, to cut off all hopes to come. 

From an intriguing maid at leafl, 



He 
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He pick'd up one botli deaf and dumb. 
And neither fit for man nor beaft^- 
Bcfides, he had fuch crotchets in his pate. 

And fuch ft range notions. 
She could not crofs the room without her male 

To watch her motions. 
BtNDoccHi A was to be pity'd. 
So watch'd, fo fcolded, fo ill fitted. 
Confidering cuckoldom's a fentence. 
That cannot be revers'd and null, 
By commutation nor repentance. 

Nor by his Holinefs's Bull : 
I cannot think he was to blame, 
So much as many folks pretend. 
To fhut his doors, and to difclaim 
All intercourfc with every friend. 
Thofe cuckolds, it can't be difputed, 
- That either heaven or earth can boaft, 
Have been, and always are, cornuYed 

By thofe in whom they truft the mofb 
However, all were not deny'd ; 

He had a friend he valu'd next his life ; 

A friend 
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A friend that he had often iry'd $ 

One, by good luck, related to his wife. 
He was admitted, night or day> 
To dine or fap, 
Or to ftep up» 
If he was not incIinM to ftay« 
NiCENO had an equal ifaare 
In the affedions of this pair. 
After .much thought and perturbation, 

BlNDocCHiA grew to faa?e lefs care. 
For the continual defalcation 

In Angravallb's bills of 6ire. — 
Though you may Aink her patience firange, 

She thought, but not withoat fome doubt. 
The pofture of affidrs would change. 

That things would torn, and come about. 
Two months were gone, which was a fhame. 

Without receiving any news, 
Though flic had oft put in her claim, 

And often ftickkd for her dues ; 
The longer he was in arrear; 
Her cafe and hi$ grew ftill more queer. 

Vol. III. . F In 
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In (hort, there was no end of waiting; 

Her husband grew fo great a debtor. 
There' was no way of calculating 

The chances of his growing better.— 
Now, Ladies, I defirc to know* 

In fuch a fituation, 
Was it unnatural, or no, 

To caft her eyes on her Relatioii ? 
Obferve, I faid, to caft her eyes ; 

With thofe 'twas natural to fpeak ; 
To mingle alfo a few fighs 

With a fcw^ rofes in each cheek : 
Except a blufh, a figh, a foft regard, 
AH other forms of fpeech are barr'd* 
Accordingly, within her lips 

She had a tongue in due fubjedion ; 
Not apt to wander, and make flips. 

Without her order and direSion. 
One day flie went, upon leave granted. 

To fee her Coufin — pray, take notice, Shrsi 
A female that flie often haunted, 

NicENo's Coufin too, as well as hcr*8 j 

As 
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As ufualy attended by the Mute, 

And by the Gardener^ her fellow-brute.— 

Paulina was^ her Couiin's name, 

A perfe£t Saint in her demeanour ; 
Though flie Was fpotlefs in her fame. 

Never was any thing uncleaner : 
She could impofe upon the Wife and Grave, 

And could, with Titus, fafely fwear 5 
She never loft a day that Ihe could fave. 

Nor fav'd a night that flie could fpare. 
BiNDOccHiA told her husband's cafe, 

His former feats were not deny'd; 
But then his fubfequent difgrace 

By rhetoric was amplifyM, 
By what means, or by what difcovery. 

Her Friend reply'd, can you be furc. 
That Ang^avalle's paft recovery, -^ 

That he is even paft your cure ? 
There's a difdfder v/e call Fumbling, 

Amongft the men call'd Fighting (hy, 

Teazing, tumbling, fqaeezing, mirmbling. 

Still worfe and worfe, the more they try 

F 2 Upoa 
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Upon our ikill in this difeafe 

AH ottr whole happinefs depends; 
AH our importance^ all our eafe, 

AH our pow'r of obliging friends. 
We mufti when call'd to their affiftance, 

ChearfuUy undergo the Law : . 
'Tis death to them to (hew refiftance. 

And worfe than death to laugh, or pfliaw* 
With aU their humours, aU their frncies, . 

In every form, in every fhape. 
We mud comply ; nay, make advances. 

To help them out of fuch a fcrape. 
*Ti8 by this fingk piece of ikill 

That I command and rule. 

And make my headftrong mule 
Submit entirely to my will* 
B1NDOCCHIA9 indeed, I fear, 

That you, like many a haughty Beauty^ • 
Think, that your goods ought to come clear 

Of every charge, and every duty : 
And fo they wiH, my dear, by fmuggUog ; 

But the foundation muft belaid 
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By honeft iiiduftr j and ftrug^ing ; 

By credit in a lawful trade. 
Have you, with both your mind and mighty . 
EndeavourM to fet matters right ? 
Cafting her eyes upon a crucifix. 

That hung within her coufin's bed 3 
BiNDoccHiA faid, I have try'd all the tricka 

That ever enter'd in a head. . 
I could as foon perfuade thofe thieves 

To fteal away, and leave their croiles ; 
Or the fall'n tree with wither- d leaves 

To rife and to repair its loiles. 
There never will be life within that lump. 
Till the dead rife at the laft trump* 
Paulina, this is my decree. 

My fpoufe muft have a Coadjutor ; 
His Friend, all precedents agree. 

Should be preferred to every fuitor. 
I need not tell you whom I mean, 
Mor aik my Friend to go between r 
He has had innuendos many : 

But make Niceno underftand^ 

F 3 That 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 70 ] 

If' ■■' 1 ■■ ' '■ ■- '■■ - ' - aj 

That any fcruples, if he has any. 

Are juft like letters wrote on fand 5 
Or like the fears of truant boys, 

Which interrupt their brifk career. 
And for a moment damp their joys. 
But the next moment diiappear ; 
Or like a boy in brief difpute, 

Whether it is a fin to pull 
A pocket fall of tempting fruit. 

And rob an orchard that's quite full : 
Nature decides, and doubt no longer hampers ; 
He fills his pockets, and he fcampers. 
In fine, 
Paulina rclifli'd her defign; 
Her friend, by the fame guard efcorted, 

Return'd to her old flation* 
That night Paulina, -tis reported, 

Finifti'd her negotiation : 
Her arguments had fo much weight, 
NiCENo gave up the debate. 
BiNDoccHiA, put upon her mettle, 
Afiembles and convenes 

Her 
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Her powers, and all her wits, to fettle 
And find out ways and means : 
She had not been an hour acquainted 

With her Friend's motion and fuccefs, 
Till (he was taken ill and fainted, 

And carry'd off, and forc'd t* undrefs. 
Her mouth was drawn aiide and purs'd. 

Her head turn'd hkc the flying chair 

That children ride in at a fair ; 
Her ftomach fwcird, and like to burft. 
All night in bed Ihe made a riot, 

Her husband tliought fhc was poirefs'd. 
She never had a moment's quiet. 

Nor he a iingle minute's reft. 
Juft at the time that the cock crew. 
Out of the bed Bindocchia flew ; 
In the next chamber was a water-clofet, 

Where (he began to grunt and moan, ' 
As if flie was making a depofit, ' 

And was delivering a ftone. 
|Ier husband rofe and followed near ; 
And, if fhe bad been off her guard^ 

F 4 8hc 
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She could have heard with half an ear. 

He pufFM, and fetch'd his breath fo hard ; 
By fmothering his cough he kept a wheezing. 
Which for a lift'ner is as bad as fneesing. 
Hearing him wheeze, ihe blew a gale. 

That feem'd to iflue from behind. 
And made her husband turn his fail, . 

And brufh away before the wind* 
So well did fhe perform her part. 

Trumpeting with her mouth and hand ; 
He had no miftnift of any art^ 

Or any dealings contraband* 
At every foul report and' crack. 

That Ihe in agony let fly. 
He mov'd, and flunk a little back, 

Like a judicious able fpy. , 
Scarce were they laid till he began to fnore : 
Bii^DoccHiA ftarted out of bed once more. 
And foon fpoil'd Akgravajllb's Ihoring \ 

He thought it was a kettle-drum. 

For never any mortal bum 
Made fuch a rattling and roaring. 

Again 
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Again he W9S upon his feet» 

Again ihe was all wind and griping ; 
Again he made a fafe retreat, 

The inftant that he heard her wiping. 
His jealous fceaks were never (b kept under, . ' 

But they would quickly (hoot and flower. 
To every one's aftoniftirient and wonder, 

Like^ muflirooms in a thunder-fhower^ 
The moment he began to doze. 

It was in vain to think of fleeping ; 
She ftarted up, whipt on her cloaths. 

Ran off, and he came after creeping. 
Till broad day-light. 
There was no fign at all of ending. 

For Ihe kept going all the night. 
And he kept lifi'ning and attending. 
The female coofins, with much laughter. 
Concerted all the fcenes hereaften 
Next day, the better to impofe, . 

She kept her bed, fatigu'd with purging j 
And yet BiWDpccHiA often rofe, 

IJer provocations were fo urging, 

5 ' Tht 
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The night was like the night before. 

Hurrying, trumpeting, difpatching ; 
The fame attendant at the door 

For ercr liftening and catching. 
Till he was weary'd out and fpent, ! 
And quite convinced no harm was meantf 
At three o'clock that very morning 
(An hour convenient for horning) 
KicENo, punAual to his call. 

In the next chamber was in waiting, 
Convey'd thro* a window of the hall, 

Without much doubting and debating. 
There was no fervant there to fear. 

Except the Mute, and none ilept founder^^ 
And fhe fo deaf, flie could not hear 

Ev*n an eight-and-forty pounder. 
The Gardener, by way of Groom, 

The only one watchful and able, 
Laid at a diftance in a room . 

Over the ftable* 
And now Bindocchja went to reap 

The fruits of all her labour ; . 

Whilft 
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Whilft Angravalle was afleep. 

She entertained his neighbour. 
He was fo pleafant and engaging. 

She ftayM with him three hours at leafl: ; 
And, though he wakM coughing and raging. 

Her Husband could not fpoil their feaft. 
They went on joyoufly, for nothing caring, 

(So keen is hunger) 
Regarding him no more than a cheefe-parlngp 

Or a Cheefemongen 
She groan'd, (he trumpeted, and cracked. 

And made a noife fo diabolic. 
You would have fworn (he had been rack'd. 

And torn lo pieces with the cholic* 
I may thank you for all I feel, 

CryM fhe, to Angrav alle, coughing; 
Jf one was made of brafs or fteel, 

You foon would wear one out to nothing* 
Three months with cold have I been dying. 
By your ingenious way of lying ; 
Such ufage is not to be borne, 

Toffing and kicking cloaths and Iheets ! 

And 
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And never cover'd night nor morn I 

I could lie better in the ftreets I 
Thus things being come to a conclufion^ 

NicENO ftole away, ihe Ihut up fhop, 
JvmpM into bed without the Icaft confiiiion. 

Scolded a while, and llept found as a top. 



£NI> OF THE FIRST PART. 
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ZACHARY'S TALE. 

PART IL 

JlIlT noon flic rofe, recovered quite ; 

Her colour and her eyes confefs'd. 
They were fp radiant and bright, 

That natural phyfic is the beft : 
As Angravalle had foretold, 
Natural phyfic carry*d ofF her cold^ 
What could not be foretold fo well. 

What he could only hope, at moft. 
That night flie raisM him, like a fpcU 

Raifing the devil or a ghoft. 
Her charms and efforts were fo great. 
His cure was completed ; 

Nay, 'twas fo thoroughly complete. 

That all the proc^fs were twice repeated* 
But this, (he knew, flie could not long rely on^ 

Nor would it do by half; 
Unlcfs a lamb will fetisfy a lion, 
That can digeft a calf. 
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That half is far more than the whole, 

In former times, was Hesigd's thonght ; 
Sie was perfuaded from her foul. 

That half is only more than nought; 
And confequently lefs than half muft ftand, 
Juft like a cypher, plac'd on the left hand. 

This very fudden revolution 
GtDs'd in her Hufband a revulfion, 

V^hich caus'd a fudden refolution 
To yield, and follow its impulfion. 
His country-houfe wanting repairing. 
He thought to take a three -days airing. 
Though he bad vow'd a truft unfhakeh 

For his BiNDOCCHi A's'late merits ; 
For all the trouble (he had taken. 

To comfort him, and raife his fpirits ; 
Yet when he bade his wife adieu, 
His jealoufy broke out anew, 
He left the Gardener inftrufted ; 

He. was to watch and lie perdu ^ 
To fee how matters were conduced. 

And to. report upon a view: 



And 
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And after this the Knight departed. 
Sadly foreboding and faint-hearted. 
His Lady knew, that time^ like riches. 

Should be enjoyM ; 
Which are but lumber in one's breeches. 

When unemployM : 
Hergreateft happinefs flie ow'd 
To time judicioufly beftowM. 
Paulina was directed ftrait 
The Coadjutor to fecure j 
He was that night to ofHciate 
In Angravalle's vacant cure: 
Three morns he ferv'd the morning fcrvice. 

Three afternoons, afternoon funftion. 
Three nights, like any monk or dervife. 
He laboured with great zeal and unftion* 
After fuch bufinefs and hurry, 

It ever was my confident belief. 
That he was rather glad than forry. 

When Angravalle came to his relief; 
Though the laft night an accident fell out. 
That might alarm a man lefs flout* 

Returning 
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Returning through the garden late, 

He fpyM, within the avcry, 
The Gardener lying in wait 

To perpetrate forae knavery. 
Although betrayed, 
He knew his Coufin's parts too well , 

To be afraid 
Of aught the Gardener could tell 5 
Nor ventured, in affairs fo nice. 
To interpofc his own advice. 
As to all falutary meafures, 

He trufted to that native wit. 
Abounding in inventive treafures. 

And inexhauflible as Pitt,— 
In State Affairs, if not in Letters, 

NicENO may be ^n example, 
When we give credit to our betters. 

To make it generous and ampie% 
BiNDOccHiA thus, upon the brink of ruin, 
Smird at the mifchief that was brewing. 

She was peeping through her window-lattice 
Juft when Ihe heard her Husband's rap ; 

Not 
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Not afi a rat is, 
A rat that's peeping through a trap ; 

But as a cat is, 
A cat with a cpnfideripg cap. 
Whilft he was knocking at the gate, 

BiNDoccHiA /lily defcended ; 
She knew the temper of her Mate, 

Enough to guefs what he intended ; 
Having, incog, upon occaiions, 

Affifted at his confultations. 
The council-room w;is under-ground. 

Where he repaired when he alighted : 
The bill againft his Spoufe was found*— 
And the poor foul to be indi£ted ; 
A trial was decreed^ 
[proceedings fettled ajid agreed^ 
The Court broke up, all parties to their talk 

Till things Ihould be revcard^ 
BiiTDoccHiA ilTu'd from an empty cafk, 
Where flie bad lain conceard. 
Her Husband took a turd or two 
To fmooth the wrinkles on his brow-r- 
, ;Voi.JII. G Then 
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Then fmiling, like a mind at cafe. 

He mjtrch'd up to his Lady's chamber, 
And found Bindocchia on her kne^» 
Before a cinkcifix of amber : 
A fituation. 
That he beheld with indignation. 
But he kept down his fweHing bilt^ 

Inform'd by fobcr reafon, 
That his revenge, dclayM awhite. 
Would not be Ids in ieafen ; 
She neither movM her «ye, nor her eye*broulr^ 
Tillftie had fung the Litany quite Arough. 
Then rifing With a chearfol air. 
So modeft^ and fo unafFeAed, 
That Angravalle weSI might ftarb. 

When he confiderVi ^nd t^titci^ 
However, with folftic perturbation^ 

He ftammer'd this Oration^ 
I mult return— this ^cemoon. 

On bus'Tiefs, that I can*t negleft ; 
To-morrow 1 will be hete— foon ; 
Sooner, peAaps— than you expcft. 
S Ithotight^ 
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I thought, if I did not appear, 

Knowing how great your love and care is, 
That you would certainly, my Dear, 

Be full o( fears and quandaries — 
So I muft inftantly go back, 
As foon as I have got a fnack. 
Whilfl this fame fnaek was getting ready, 

Paulina calfd upon her fcholar, 
A circumftance that kept him fteady — 
And helpM him to digeft his choi-sr. 
His meal difpatch'd, he fet out iq an amble, 

Full of his great and wife intentions. 
BiNDOCCHiA, in a ihort preamble. 

Explained her doubts and apprefaenfions, 
Laid open all her plans and fchemes^ 

Her arguments and fpeculations. 
Which were fo far from being dreams, 
Paulina thought them revelations ; 
Her fchemes, like Harlequinery, , 
Were all dumb Ihew and fcenery j 
The whole So artfully invented, 
So free fron all affefted airs ; 

G a It 
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It muft fucceedy if reprefented 

By any tolerable players. 
Paulina had a part affiga'd. 
In which her coulin knew Ihe fhinM* 
They were rcfolv'd to try the events 

And fet about it with good-wilU 
Knowing, before the night was fpent. 

They might be forcM to Ihew their (kill— 
Which made Paulina haften home. 
To be preparM againft the time to come« 
Paulina told die Gard'ner in the entry. 

To mind her meffiige, and take heed. 
To leave his poft where he was fentry, ] 

And let his Lady know with fpeed. 
That ihe had quite forgot to lay. 
The meflage he was to convey ;— 
That (he had bus'nefs in the town. 

But (he would fend the fringe and lace, 
Drawings and patterns for the gown. 

By her own maid the Bolognoife. 
BiNDOccHiA might keep her (lattern. 

Keep her all night, if (he required. 

Tin 
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Till flic had drawn and done the pattern, 

And the defigns that flie defir*d. 
Though tfaefe were terms to him like Greek, 

Yet he delivered his commiffion, 
And did, as well as he could fpeak. 

Deliver it with great preciiion. 
And now as foon as it was night ^ 

He lock'd the gates of the great court. 
And introducM the. jealous Knight 

By a back-way, or fally-port. 
Within the av'ry, in ambufcade, 
t His Lord and Mafter watched and pray*d. 

Being informed how matters went. 
That none had entered lince his going. 

Except a wench Paulina fent, 
A wench to draw defigns for fewing, 
A Bolognoife with fcarf and veil. 

Twanging through thc'nofe and fnuffing. 
As if flia had been from head to tail 

Loaded* with a Naples ftuffing. 
The night Was Hill, the moon was bright, 

Whea he, in an ill-fated hour, 

' G 3 . Difcover'd 
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Difcover'd plainly, by her light— 
NicENo pafling by bis bow'r 

On, which, with might and refolationf 

He put his wrath in execution. 

Our jealous Knight, in the iir H plcc^. 
Summoned all his wife'f rehtioost 

As witnefles of her difgrvce, 

And of his fiifitrings Itnd fatience i 

Dragging along, with many others. 

His Lady's father, and her brothers. 
How did her brothers fiorm, her futber weep 1 

When, op'ning tier room-door, upon the bed. 
They all beheld the Lovers faft afkep. 

Upon her.bofbm lay Niceno's head. 

But when they faw the Lovers rife. 
How great their wonder ! what muft they fap^fe 1 

They hardly could believe thdr eyes. 
Seeing Paulika in Niceno's cloaths — 
And here the injurM wife began to he£tor» 

Reading aloud the following le£ture:-^ 

His jealous fits were every hour, 
Nay, every minute, growing ftronger. 

Till he had put it paft my power To 
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To bear hij folly any longer. 
Having obferv'd the jealous fool 

Following me when I was fick» 
Every time I went to ftopl, 

I own it touch'd jne to the <][ujck« 
Paulina's goodneft and devotipri 

Were fhock'd at my determin^tipij, 
Infifting it was a r^fli notion, 

Although (he own*d th^ prQYOQ^tiqn ; 
Advifing me to club our wits, 
To try to cure my hulband's fits. 
Whilft Angravalle was away, 

Indeed, I blulh whilft I am fpeakin^;, 
I fpy*d the Gard'ner, where he lay, 

Watching like a thief, and fneaking. 
So, having fo^nd the thing I fought, 
A key th^it turn*d the garden-lp^k, 
I was tranfported with the thought 
Of punifliing my ftupi4 block. 
FaulinA; as (he h?d often dpnf> 
Borrowed her co,ufii>'s cloath^^ and in the garden, 

In order to complete our fun^ 
Appeared before the Gardener, my warden. 

G 4 My 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 88 3 

y •'■ " . ■ ' ==s' 

My fpoufcy we did not doubt the leaft. 

Would be inform'dy as we delirM ; 
We knew that the fufpicious beaft 
With rage and vengeance would be fir'd. 
His fecond trip, we judged, was to deceive; 

It happened juft as we fuppos'd: 
And noW I humbly do conceive, 
He is fufficiently exposM,-— 

This is the true and perfeft hiftory. 
Of all this myftcry : 
And now I do infift, his temper fuch is, 
To be deliver'd from his clutches. 
Her hufband, confcious of her merit, 
Acknowledg'd his tranfgreffions ; 
She fpoke with fo much force and fpirit. 
He promised before all the feffions. 
If ihe w6uld pardon what was paft. 
That this offence fliould be the laft. 
And, as a proof that his defigns were good. 
The Gard'ner fliould be difcarded ; 
She fliould chufe fervants, and go where flie would 
Unguarded. 
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BiNDoccHiA confented^ 
And never afterward^ repented, 
Paulina to her maid retired, 
Which maid was not according to the letter. 

But in this fafhion was attir'd. 
On purpofe to conceal Niceno better. 

So well he afted, 1*11 engage. 
That this Niceno might have play'd. 
On any theatre pr ftage. 
The fnuffling Bolognia maid. 
Pahjlina drefs'd herfelf before (he went, 
{ier maid had brought her cloaths for that intent. 

People that I fufpeft for fcoffers 
Pretend that, whilft Paulina was undreffing, 

NTiCENO made her handfomc offers. 
Which (he could not refufe, he was fo preffing. 
They were together, 'tis confefs'd, 
Two hours before (he could get drefs'd. 
However 'twas is undecided. 
But as to him he was coniplete, 
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In every circumftance provided. 
And fit to ferve a pious cheat ; 
But, to be able to ferve two. 
It more than I, perhaps» or you, can do. 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

PRIVY-COUNSELLOR'S 

AND THB 

STUDENT OF LAW'S TALE. 

vJ NCE on a time, how many years ago^ 
As I could nivicjearn, you cannot know, 

A Member of the Parliament, 
And a Law-ftudent his relation. 

Rode out of town with no intent, 
Unlefs it was for recreation. 
Fall fixty is the Member, and hath feen * 
Many a famous King and comely Queea*'-^' 
In yvery reign, in yvery age. 
He florifliM in profperitie ; 
Tn the beginning was a fage, 
Now Privy-Counfellor is he. 
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His perfonage i& grave and full of ftate. 
Yielding him weight and vantage in debate ; 
Bat with a boon-companion gay and free ; 

No ceremony, no myfterious airs; 
Juft as a Privy-CounfcUour fhould be, 

If he had been a Page of the Back-ftairs. 
The Student's Father is in perfeft health. 
Thank God^ and waxes daily ftrong in wealth ; 
Wants not his fon to get a heap, 
, B«t juft enough of Lavr 
/ To guaid fais own eftatCf and keep 
The neighbouriiood in asre ; 
And I dan venture to maintain^ 
Herein his Father's hopes fliall not be vain. 
AUbeit, he doth not attend the Courts, 
And redtth noxMe but Gsotfery's Reports i 
Yei^P£.o9r£>£N lying ever on the table, 
Opin and fpread. 
He is counted full as able. 
As if he had him in his head. 
So, as I fignify'd before, thefe two 
Uide out of town, having nought clfc to do. 

Six 
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Six miles from town this member hath a box. 

For contemplation good ; 
Where he retires, ^s thoughtful as an ox 
Chewing his cud. 
He creeps into his box of ftonc. 

Sometimes for pleafure, oftener for wfaiias 

Or when he is tir'd of every one. 

Or every one is tir*d of him. 

It is caird a Box, and there's a reafon why, 

Becaufe therein a man lays himfelf by, — 

Within a box, >f you your cloaths conceal. 

The fafhion and the worms confpirc. 
To make a fuit, that was genteel, 
Fit only for the Sheriff of a fhire ; 
But good enough for you, 
If in your box you lie too long perdu. 
When you come out again 'twill be too late; 
You and your coat will both be out of date,— 
Here then they 'light, and now fuppofe them dining^ 
Suppofe them alfo grumbling and repining; 
The bacon's fufty, and the fowls are tough ; 
The mutton ovier-done, the fifli not done enough ; 
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The cloth is drawn, the wine before them fet ; 
Wine, like themfclves, entirely on the fret : 
Muttering their prayers, exchanging looks aflcew^ 
Juft like two rival beauties in a pew. 

What might have happened no one can decide^ 

Had not, by fortune or defign^ 
The Butler in the cellar fpy*d 
A hoard of admirable wine. 
Bounce goes the cork ; fparkles the glafs ;] 
Coufin, here's to your favourite lafs : 
And here their purgatory ends ; 

c 

For after this 
They enter into perfcft blifs. 
Drinking like perfefl: friends : 
Drinking, becaufe drinking promotethjoaking 5 
Joaking, without infulting or provoking. 
The evening finiflies with equal glory, 
The worthy Counfellor propofing 
To make a dofing. 
By telling each a merry ftory. 
I have one framed, fays he, in GEOFFRv'-sphrafc^ 
Geoffry 's, the Courtiers' language of thofc days* 

The 
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The iStudent likes the motion well ; 
Says he, I'll anfwer you with one quite new- 

My tale in courtly fpeech I cannot tell ^ 
But I can tell a merry taje, and true. 
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The 

PRIVY-COUNSELLOR'S TALE. ' 

TALE V. 

IvEIGNID in Yorkshire one ^mity hm9f 
CUpid king GaiG, as Krfimielt proclaifQ % 
Thilk Prince deUgbted ay in mktb and ^ortt 
y^^ix and joUitries oi yvery iart ; 
And now wlien pepil Ipiigb, aad#'4W/» ^^ V^Jt 
Folk name them merry Grigs until this dayv— * 
This King, I undirftofWl, hath V4mmdim hM^ 
Whereby he bath loft his ^^^ and bis rMdi 
Sort Jhint is he by Copid and bis molibery 
And woe-begons £u: more tbaa any other.--^ 

Clefidy called. Tbilky this fame. Jafis, jcfts. Rage^ frolic. 
VtHimiibh blud^ tsiotcid. Coraff and bis ntd, tiis fityng^^ liU ipiriCI| 
and complfixiflo. Sbenti hurt. 
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The Kingis mother derc, Queen Whity bigbt^ 

Becaufe her hger^ allfo her ikin is white^ 

Is Queen of Cortefy^ and Beautis Pride, 

Gentil and modeft as a maidin bride. 

She fends to Potikers and Lie^hes grave. 

Prays them to fpare his life, and membris fave ; 

Ne drogue ne inftroment mote him avail; 

His joints are lofen'd, and his cheekis pale ; 

And he that €rji would fing, and laligh, and jeer. 

Hath not he fmilid once in ba/z year. ^ 

There is a Conjorer, zfottil IFigbt ; 
This Conjorer the Qaeen confults by night 
TheiNeckromanzir, according to his guife, 
Caftetfa his figures, poreth on the flcies. 
And redith how to cure the Kingis woe ; 
His Grace until an heling*>well (hall go. 
And bath his lims for livin nights therein ; 
And fivin inaidins, ilrippid to the Ikifi^ 
Shall /r^ii^ his. body, till one, by her devife 
^(i4 cunning touching, hele him in a trice. 

WgUt called. Heery hair. Leecbesi phyficiabs. ' Hrfi, formerly. 
fV«*half. Sottiiwigbti SLcaaBia^ftVioyr. Fnte, mlh 
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Both King and Quecn^ you may be very fare> 
Arc in great hafte to fet about the eiire* 
Now is Ih^ fetten forth in brave ^rray. 
And with die /sly King upon her way ; 
Yccompanfd with Minftrels ^xAjoptrty 
Jugglirs and Morrice-dancers, cutting capers ; 
One time that thing which Minifters delite 
Shall, in another feafon^ breed difpite ; 
For when the King is fad, it is ungracious thing 
Ifeviriib^om is merrier than the King. 
In this fort journeying, they come at laft 
Unto the well, wherein the King him caft ; 
His body chafid is, with fpecial care. 
By fivin naked damfills paffing fair.. 

The King hath yiew'd them well in every piice^ 
Withouten fplinty ormsjanders, orgreafe; 
Hard are their breaftis, jfkin as fmothe as glafs ; 
FJomp be theii* bottoks, and as tight as brafs ; 
Smale are their feet ; each feature, every limb. 
Lies in the faireft form, and fweeteft trim. — 

^ Sefy, fick. Tccmpany'Jf acoompaiiy'd. Ja^s, Jefters; Sverieh, 
every. Piece, part. 
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The Qgieeti cxsoamid^hath craftily 
For Maidins of the bcft virginity ; 
None of thefe iivin hath (pilt her maidins- hedc^ 
As in thefe days moch refcn was to drede. 
Handlid and cba&d wkh^ Jkintynifiy 
Wexid the King to gather k^jnefs ; 
And mtakul it is Xomrlch eye. 
How he is rai$*d and checiihed Aercby. 
The fivinth day they aB are out of pain ; 
Symptome of bslth appearid very plain ; | 
Whereat the Qs^^^ rejoices as is need^ 
Honoring the Maidin who hath done the disid ; 
And yet when he returnid hath to Court, 
The King mote not be pleas'd in any fort ; 
And A\ that Lords and Ladys can inTent, 
Shall but encpeafe the Kingis difcontent ; 
Wherfor the dutyfull Queen hicth her, . - 
And counfelleth i^in the Conjorer. 

He fpicth, in hia fecret Beke^o/Magie^ 
How the fiimfe Maidin« m«/# himi nOi/k ; 

Sici, fuch. Dainiynefsf elegance. Li^nefs, ftrength, health, &c. 
Notabul, plain. Everieh, every. Mote, might. Soke of Magit, Cbn- 
juring'book. Mote, might. Ki&tfit, fet liim to rights. 
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And y very buxom Maid Ihall fpeke a talc, 
, And y very Maid to make hhh fough aflStil ; 
^nd Ihe that makes him lougfa (hall tfaence be led, 
And have the Kiogis compsmy in bed i 
In bed, or any other pleafant place, 
Wherever it (hall pleafe the Kingis Grace. 
And lo the Queen thefe joyful tidings bears ' 
To Chappil, where the Maidins are at prayers.—" 
Away the Maidins hurry them from Matins, 
Apparrelling themfdves in filks and fattiils ; 
And all the fivin Damzils, out of hand, 
Are fct before the King at his command.— 
He doth oidain each Maid to fpeke by lot ; 
Allfo, becaufa nc word 0iall be forgot, 
A Scribe is there to notice all they fay.-^ 
And now fix Maids have talk'd for haf a day ; 
And yet, for all the talking they can make, 
They fcar.ce can keep the Kingis Grace awake. 
Then came the fivinth Maidin in degree. 
But cannot ^cke her tale for modcfty. 

My tale, fkk^iht, I wold begin, but fear 
A word unfeenaly to a modeft ear j 
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My tale without this word cannot be told, 

And to deliver it I am not bold. — 

What means the Maidin ? quoth the King in irif 

You may gloze any word, if you enquin. 

I am no ClerJtf faies flie, her Grace well knows, 

Fleafith you^ Sir, may teach me how to gloze ; 

Bot I will trie to do the beft I may^ 

That you may better frame what I would (ay. — 

Of all God's creatures its the choiceil fare, 

Yet he that has the leaft, has the beft Ihare. 

I fliall not graunt your prayer, tlie King reply'd, 

Riddils are derk ; and Paraphrafe is wide : 

Bot well I know the Latin and the Dutch* 

Of Frauncc and Tofcany I have a touch ; 

Now, any pf thefe tongues, if you*re incjin'd, 

Fair Maid, may feem to Ihape what you would find. 

Dutch, quoth the Queen, my fbn, the maid demands^ 

It is a tongue no Chriftian undirftands. 

Well, quoth the King, fair Maid, this dredefull name. 

That werkith in you fo much ftrife and fliame, 

In t're, in a psfiioa.. Enpdre, ftod/. Qerjif fcholar. Gksee, to 

wrap up senigmatically. 
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Pronounce they Fotz throughout all Germany i 
Now you may fpcke your ftory hardily, — 

Sir, quoth the buxom Maid, upon a time^ 
A jolly Knight there was in all his prime, 
S0ot were his eyes, and manly was his face, * ' 

Lufty his limbs, his body in good cafe; 
A piercing and a pleafant wit withaU, 
Nc vice had he, but that bis means were fmaJl : 
Here the king turning, doth the Scribe befeech. 
To lofe no word, nor fentence of he^ fpeech. 

Upon z joyful tide^ the King of Kent 
Proclamid hath a noble turnament. 
There, y very Knight enforced is to be ; 
Unlefs he will be ifeW of villami% 
Our Knight, Sir Amador the debonalre, * 

Mote thither with his Squire and fteed repair: 
And having traveled five days anend^ 
The Knight and Squire unto a meadow w^wrf, 
Ynamilid wi^h pinks and cowflips gay, 
Thro' whicli a rivir glides as bright as fummir-day. ' 

Hardily^ boldly. Sooty (woci. MeanSf Fortune, Eftate.. JoyftdTtde^ 
Time of Feftivity. Held cf FUlanie, degraded aad reduced io th« coa-. 
edition of a Vaffal. ^nend ftraii forwards. iVcnd, arrivU 
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Upon the banks gcQW& many a beachm tree^ 

And many a ipreding oak moft &tr to fee ;; 

There they efpied in tbe criftai lake,. 

Three nakid dam^ills of ain bevenly make ; 

Their wimf Us and their gowns oibrtudid fi]k» 

Ywrought with gold^ their imokkis white as milk. 

And all their coftly garinents were difplay*d 

Undir an aged oak's, ynucing ihade. 

Sehold the Knigbtifr color changeth hue^ 

At fight io unexpedsed and fa new ; - 

Kot that A£leon's hscpydraddid he, 

Worried belike for^ audacity. 

The Knight he blo(h'd. becaa£b he iboU Ti^thin^ 

Such nakidnefs fliall make a faint to fin.-*-* 

Gazeth Sir Amadou with all his mite, 

Talleth thereof the 'Squire but brief delite, 

For being more ynclined unto prey, 

Stealid theif finokkis and tb«ir robes away. 

The Maidins noted the unworthy Swain^ 

And calling to the Knight, declare their pain ; 

. Wunfltif Keck-kflrchiefe. Brvit^d, enn(broid«r'4. TdrgiUid, feared. 
Sik, tbeTikt. Tl^e^ thought* 
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Soon the ynragid Knight arrefis the Squire, 
And turnith to the Maids with their attive. 
Making excufes, he could do no lefs. 
For his intruiion on their nakidnefs. 
And with profound refpeA and reverence 
Saluting each by turns he bears him heoce. 

He is hardly gone, before they ail agr^e* 
They (hotild have done the Knight fome cortefjs 
And call him back ; the eldeft Softer fpoke. 
Sir, we be Fairys living by this trakt^ 
And JUirly unfit it is for us. 
That have fuch power > to be difcourteous ; 
Wherfore fome tokins at our hands receive^ 
And for myfelf, thi& tokin will I leave : 
Wymen to pieafure you (haU ever ftrivc 
In any land, fo long as you*re alive; 
And you fhall nivir fail in wymen's pieafure. 
And when you pleafe, fhall pleafe them without 
meafure. 

The fccond Fairy (kith, Sir Knight, my tokin 
Is of a nature wondros to be fpokin.-— 

Broke, broek. Sikir/y, eeitainlf . 

And 
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AikI now^theDamziirs tale cannot proceed ; I 

Her facet ^^ ^^y burning coal, is rede* 
Qaoth then the King» divining fottely. 
The word you feek is Folz, affaredly : 
Trtie, faies the Maid ; and fo the Fairy faith. 
That whofoevcr Fotz he qucftioneth. 
Shall make an anfwer, or if none Ihe gives. 
The Fotz fhaU fare the worfe for't whilft (he lives. 

My.Suilcr, quoth the thirds tinder coiredion^ 
Tour tokin's good, but lacketh of perfe£lion, 
The Fotz may be, by accidental caufe. 
So bufy tiiat (he cannot move her jaws i 
Whenevei* this doth happen, L intend 
Her next door neighbour anfwer for her friend.— 
The King no longer can refrain from laughter, 
Alfo the Queen hcrfclf him follows after* 
I will reward you well for this anon ; 
Mean time, quoth he, tny pritty Maid, go on* 
The Knight neyvir having feen zfay^ 
Thinketh thtyjapen him in that they lay — 

Neyvir, never. Fay, Fairy. J^fffh ^MUiter. 

He 
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He overtakes the Squire, and on they ride, 
Difcoorfing on the Fairys, fide by fide; 
Happe^ied a Frter of a neighboring abbey, 
Rideth abroad in gallant pomp that day, 
Mountpd he is upon a dapple mare. 
And Jopketh altogether void of care ; v.. 

Rofy his cheeks, a twinkling hazle eye. 
He fecmid Patriarke of Venerie ; 7 

Or Poptif of renowned 5/7<i/-P^<?r ; 
Certes you (hall not oft meet fuch a Freer. \ 

The 
' . \ 

Treety Friar. Baal Peor, or Baal'Phegor, from whence, perhagp^ 
Pegff and. the adjund B<«x\ox, whofe priefts are opprobrioufly calM 
BaXXpxf^ or Fol/rwen of Baa! Bcor \ who, according to Dr. Middletoi^ 
w^s a^od of the Moabites, the fame with Pnapus. (See Germana fiue* 
dam mfMummtay by Dr. Conyers MiJdleton, S. T. P. in quarto, page 65^ 
with two monuments elegantly engraved of BeXXox-wt^w.) The Dofior 
fays, from the authority of the Fathers, that he was the tobby-horfe 
of the women of Ifrael, page 69. — ^Thatthe new-mairied women !ia4 
an Iddlum Tentiginis, which our language is incapable of rendering 5 
and, that tbey not only took great delight in getting aftride of this idol, 
but they were enjoined to do fo as a religious ceremony. The Do^or 
lias given a defcription of one of thefe i'dols, which he has had the good 
fortune to fee at Rome. As our Ladies are not under any obligation tp 
praAife all the ceremonies of the Ladies of Ifi'ael', I am lefs concerned 
at my want of erudition to explain to them fufficien'.iy the meaning of 
frvcral of the Doftor'i terms. - 

The 
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The Knight accofteth him, notecb the besft. 

The dapple mare that bean the ftately prieft ; 

Fotz, faies the Knight, I queftion thee to lay. 

Whither thy mafierhieth him t&is-way? 

Finding ihe needs moft aofwer bimpar fercey 

Sifiinftly anfwers Fotz, dio* finnewhat hoarfe^ 

What yon require I will delirer brief: 

My mafier is avowUnr and thief; 

He hath robb'd the facrefty of cfaurGhes plate^ 

And to his Itmman bearetb it in ftate.— 

The idors head is like the bead of a cock| but inftcad of a beak^ is s 
Svpcndous Fafcimm : upon the bafe is infcnbed, SflTHP KOZMOTy 

OtSm/huroftke )f»rld, 

I cannot believe (however refpeflable the authority) that the children 
«f the Ronijui nolMlity wore the Fafdmm about their necks : I do not 
nean tliat it is an unbecoming ornament ; one may be eafily convinced 
•f the contrary, by calling an eye upon the two lielonging to the 
Do^lor and his friend Dr. Warren^ with which, as I faid before, he 
lias obliged the Public, in his Genuine Antiquities ; but, confidering 
the ingenuity of the Homans, why might not their Fafcimm he the 
Bmae, and for the fame purpofe, as tliat of the Chinefe ! — If the Do^or 
lad feen thofe of Mrs. Chenivix, he certainly would have been of ano- 
ther opinion. But what is the mod remarkable of ail is, that in the 
' Chinefe language ^ix^w fignifies a charm, A convincing argumeot of 
Iheweaknefs of an hypothefis, fupported only by the etymology of 
words. 

^awtereff adulterer. Lemmaa, miftreik. 
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The Pricft, aftony'tlfach 9i voice to find, 
Believeth Sfcthtnts is thctt behind ; 
Dcfccndcth frertn ftie marc, voweth repcntatince. 
Leaving the Kni^t talking Whli new ac^naintanoe'; 
The Prieft fe lame, «nd no great haHe can make ; 
He waddles like a dtick efBr a idkt. 

Fotz, quoth the Knight, pray tell mc as we go, 
What is it makes the Freer waddil To ! 

Sir, quoth the Fotz, about a year agon. 
Our Abbot and my Matter, Freer John, 
Difccurfmg, riding round the Abbot's Perk, 
Of leacbery a»d pninkis in the dcrk ; 
The Abbot foftly raumti brother John, 
All fauncies have I pr^en everich one. 
Whereby a man may find the greateft joy. 
The pleafanteft his talent to employ- 
Yet thereto, though I oft have been inclin'd. 
Have not I yvir praftic'd out ofilnd. 
Nor I, fays Freer John, I do dcdare ; 
Trie we then, fays the Abbot, with the mare : 

^wmtb, 4icbi%i«6, JPmwi, tried, <hiti^ kind, unnaturally. 
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But reafon giveth property the phce, 
Whcrfor thyfelf Ihalt hare the firft embrace. 
Freer confents^ and^ for bis evil deeds, 
(Jngirds the cprds whereon he firings the beads ; 
Bindeth therewith mine hinder leggis twain, 
Holdeth me fd& the Abbot by the rein ; 
And letting go his fteed, he praunceth by. 
And with a kick lamid the Freer's thigh ; , 
Elfe had I been, upon my corp'ral oath, 
Ravyihtd by a Freer and Abbot both* 

Now forward Knight and ftrange companion trots» 
Xraughing the -Knight, md communing with Fotz : 
Upon a hill not far they do defcry 
Acaffilfair, with /^wrii broad and high; 
Shaped their courfe unto the caflil ftrait ; . 
Opin'd the Porter hath the caffil-gate^ 
The Senefchal had led the Squire and Knight 
Through goodly chambris curiofly bedigbt^ 
Unto an hall bung round witli tapeftry. 
Of Pharqh's hoft, drenchid in the R^de Sea ; 

7W/j, towesf. J^rpKiidj, jdroiiraedi 

There 
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There at their fuppcr fit the Gouvcrnante, 
Or Lady of the CafEl, and her Ant ; 
This Lady is a Wcdo frefli and young 
And frolikfome, and hath a merry tong — 
And looks fo kind, and fings fuch lovefome flrains. 
No mirvel that her Lord hath braft his reins. 
Welcome, Sir Knight, faies fhe, unto my board, 
I have not feen a Nobler fincc my Lord. 
The Knight and Squire fit them down to eat. 
The board is covcrM with all kind of meat ; 
Rich wines the pages pour in chryftal glafs. 
And many a choice conceit and laugh doth pafs. 
The hour is late ; tarrieth the Aunt for fpite, 
Rifeth the Lady — wifheth a good night. 
The Knight in bed ay tbinketh on his hoft. 
Sleep hath he none, for wantonnefs of ghoft. 
This bounteous Wedo gives her maids a call, 
Chufing the beft and faireft of them all ; 
Biddetli her go unto tlie Knight, and fay, 
She comes to folace him till it is day ; 

I'ongt tongue. Brafi, broke, ^^ always. 

Vol. IlL I , And 
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And that her Lady bids her fay in bed, 

How much fhe wifhes Ihe was in her Head: 

Bot may not have the opportunity, 

Bccaufe, for fpitc, the Aunt with her doth lie. 

The maidin flies ; her heart with gladnefs beats » 

Strippith, and creepith in between the fheets. 

Turnith the Knight unto the maidin gent. 

And both do pafs the time with moch content-— 

And aftir they have ragid to the full, 

Strokid the Knight, and givith Fotz a pull. 

And faieth, little Fotz, tellith jne true, 

Be you aggrieved with that I have done at you.-* 

As I am a Chriilian Fotz, replied (he, 

I nivir pafs*d a night with fo much glee.«— 

Up Herts the Maidin, runnith in difmay 

Into the room next that her Lady lay. 

And finds her Lady up, and fitting there, 

Muiing and pondering in an elbow-chair. 

Yon Knight, quoth Ihe, 's a witch or fomething 

badder, 
He conjur'd hath the Devil in my bladder ; 

After 
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After he did me twenty times and more^ 

Oftncr than ever I was done before^ 

He pulleth Fotz, and of its own accord 

Spekid the mouth that nivir utters word.— - 

Child, quoth the Lady, fet your mind ateafci 

Moft of us all have had the like difeafe. 

Working anights at foch a grievous rate 

Lozens the Fotz*s tongue, and makes it prate. 

The Lady thinks to humour her is heft,' 

She deems her head is light for want of reft. — 

Yes, faies the Maid, they have tongis without doubt, 

I have feen Fotzes tongis hanging out* 

Go get to reft, replies the Lady bright^ 

A little fleep will fet your matters right*. 

The Maidin goes, the Lady at the dore 

Harkneth, and ftealeth to Sir Am a dore ; 

Sir Knight, quoth fhe, it is not very civil. 

To give my Maidin's Fotz unto the Devil : 

Fotz is no chamber for fo mean a groom, 

He might have been content with aworfe room* 

I ufe no fiend, quoth he, but have a fkill 

To make what Fotz I pleafe ta)k, when I will.— 

. I 2 Talk! 
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Talk ! faies the Lady, I engage this ring. 
You neither make it talk, whyflel, nor ling. — 
Out flew the Knight, moft terribly array'd ; 
At fight whereof the Dame was nought afraid.— 
Upon the bed the Lady hath he pitch'd, 
And there (he lay, as if (he was bcwitch'd: 
And after many pleafaunt fauncies there, 
Breethed the Knight awhile, to take the air; 
And whifpering the Fotz, holding his nofe, 
Biddith my Lady Fotz tell all (he knows. 
Gapid the Fotz, and gabbill'd far and wide. 
Telling foch things, the Wcdo fworc (he lied. 
I yield, faies flie— you are a (kilful youth j 
I yield, if you will ftop that lyar's mouth.-— 
'Tis mighty well, faies he, we foon (hall trie 
Whether my Lady Fotz has learnt to lie— • 
And thrufling into Fotz's mouth 4i gag. 
Her next door neighbour's tbng began to wag. 
Saies (he, in a crack'd voice, like one you feign» 
AH that Fotz fayth I am ready to maintain. 
Enough, the Lady faith. Sir Knight, have done. 
Here, take the ring, I own 'tis fairly won ^ 

. And 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ H7 ] 

And fince you are a Knij^ht of fo great power, 
Freely I offer both myfelf and dower ; 
And ccrtes one was made for t'other*s fake-^ 
For you can give no more than I can take. 

The fabul's finifhcd, the King is hele^ 
The Damzill is contented yvcry deal ; 
And Grig had fons, and they had many heirs. 
And they were all like Grig, all free from cares ; 
Their hearts would nivir fink no more than cork, 
And tho* no Kings, they flill are Dukes of York. 



Hek, IV hole recovered. 
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THE 

STUDENT OF LAW'S TALE; 

OR 

THE CURE FOR SYMPATHY. 

TALE VI. 

l^IGN of the Lamb, nearLudgate, you may fincf. 
The fign is emblem of the owner's mind. 
Emanuel Cooper dwelleth in that place, 
A Mercer, with an yvir fmiling-face, 
Speking fo foft, and pityfiall, and meek. 
It feems he rather bleateth than doth fpeke ; 
All pepil that do pafs he humbly greets. 
Nay, when the wanton flops him in the ftreets. 
Though he doth moft abhor the harlot's waies, 
That file will let him go, he foftly praies ; 
Although fhe holds him faft he will not fwear, 
But, y vir-fmiling, doth intreat her fair.— • 

I4 ko 
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He hath heard his Onkil fay there is ne vice 
He mote efchew like Harlotry and Dice ; 
Harlots make men unfit to get an heir. 
And Dice confume all that the Harlots fpare. 
This Onkil is a Scriv'nir in the Strond, 
Is rich, and lendeth money upon lon^, ' 

A batchellor, and old, and dredeful fly, 
And truftith not to poffibility : . 
For he will fee Emanuel have a fon. 
Before he builds the houfe at Edmonton, 
With golden letters wrote upon the wall, 
Advifing folk to name it Cooper-hall. 

The way Emanuel toke to get a wife 
Is fubje£kof this Tale, and beft of all his life. 
Emanuel hath near feryed out his years, 
Having ne vice at all the Onkil fears ; 
Ne caufc the Onkil hath to be afraid, 
"Vice hath he none, but crafty nefs of trade. 
And now above a month his maftir's gone 
To drink the rede cow's milk at Yflington, 
And y very day they loke for him to die 
Qf a Confomption and the Lipprofies 



And 
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And for that he doth truft Emanuel, 

He leaveth him alone to buy and fell. 

His Dame was brought up high, and knows not 

trade, 
To an EarPs Countefs was fhe waiting maid ; 
Pofys fcrr rings contrives, and rhimes indites. 
And can difcourfe either with Squires or Knights, 
Having quaint terms and phrafes to propound. 
Which thofe that dwell by Foul's cannot expound. 
But ihe hath long been very fick, and vows 
How fhe hath got the ficknefs of her fpoufe; 
Her Hulband*s kindred alfo do proclaim, 
How he hath got the ficknefs of the Dame ; 
That Ihe hath fecret drogues, and but pretends 
To ufc the drogues her Hufband's doftor fends: 
And fo by following another courfe, 
She is grown better, and the Hufband worfe- 
His Doftor fays, that fhe is whole and pure. 
And doubteth not that he hath done the cure : 
Her Spoufe will not be curM, the Doftor fees, 
Becaufe of complication of difeafe. 

Doaor 
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DoAor and Isabell maintain it ftill. 
That Isabell was fmit by Richard's ill $ 
KlCHAUD rejoices (he hath gained helth, 
Maketh his will, and leayeth her his welth. 

Isabellas eye hath notic'd many a tiipe»^ 
Emakuel Cooper enterii^ in his prime, 
ilnd hath delighted, many a time, to fee 
Soch perfed maiden-like fimplicitie. 
One erening in her chamber fhe will fup. 
And bids the Maid to call Emanuel up ; 
Bk>(hing, and hanging down his heade, he comes^ 
Sitting him down, and loking at his thumbs.—* 
Upcm the bed by her fhe makes him fit, 
Jixxd helpeth him to yvcry dainty bit ; 
Come, faies the Dame, filling a cup quite up. 
Take off this wine, I will not bate a fup ; 
Unto my Maftir's hclth, quoth he, and drinks it dry ; 
Lord, take his foul, faies fhe, and falls to cry. 
Name him no more, for it will break my heart. 
The Do£tor faies, that he fhall foon depart. 

And 
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And alfo faiesy that when my Spoufc is flaia 

I Ihall not after him long time remain: 

By fympathy his malady I have. 

And fympathy Ihall join us in the grave : 

The remedy for fympathy is fure. 

But it is one I nivir will endure. 

Quoth then Emanuel, weeping as he fpoke. 

Your cafe would pierce a heart, if it was oak ; 

Bot if you flay the life that you may fpare, 

It is a fin as dedely as defpair. 

You fpeke devout, quoth fhe, but Heaven's a friend 

To all that mfean no ill, when they offend. 

Quoth he, that is hut fitelty, I fear. 

For where the law is plain, the fiiult is clear ; 

Is it not written, that you fhall not kill ? 

Therefor the crime is both in deed and will* 

I do confefs, quoth fhe, flroaking her ring. 

Deep is the judgement of your reafoning. — 

Beiides, faies he, my Maftir may mend yet ; 

With thai 4t once Ihe falls into a fit, 



Sotel/y, Subtilty. 
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Catches Emanuel by the hand, and faies, 
For mercy's fake, Emanuel, cut my ftaies. 
Emanuel takes a knife and cuts the ftring. 
And IsABELL about his waift doth cling : 
Feel but my heart, faies Ihe, how it doth beat. 
Put in your hand, Emakuel, farther, fweet^ 
In footh, quoth he, you are in piteous hap, 
The maid had beft come up : — I'll give a rap. 
No, no, quoth Ihe, I thank you for your lore. 
Sit down upon the bed, you fhall not more ; 
Pity for me hath wrought in your diftrefs, 
Another cup will cure your hevyncfs. 
The wine, to make it richer cordial, 
Mingled the Dame Cantharides withall ; 
Emanuel drinks it up, the wine is choice, 
Wipeth his mouth, and cleareth up his voice : 
Madam, quoth he, if Heaven doth intend 
To take away my Maftir, and my friend. 
The byfnefs of the Ihop Fie undertake. 
Both for your own, and for my Maftir's fake. 
In that I am contented well, quoth fhe. 
Could 1 but take the Cure for Sympathy : 
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It is a filthy cure — Emanuel, mark ; 
You may fuppofe yourfelf to be the fpark : 
Take a young fpark, it fays, and let him be 
A maid and modeft, not paft twenty-three :— 
From twenty-three (hall he begin to count, 
And do the deed till he to thirty inount ; 
And he muft fecret fwear ; and alio both 
Shall bind their member with a fearful! oatb> 
That neither he nor Ihe Ihah find delite, 
But do the aft as if it was for fpite. 
Quoth then Emanuel, ftifF as any ftake. 
For now the wine hath made him quite awake, 
. As to the maiden-term am not afraid ; 
As Blefled Mary, am I very maid ; 
I am but three and twenty yefterday ; 
But for the oath I know not what to fay ; 
I am content myfelf it fo fhould be, 
If that the members alfo will agree. 
That's in your power, faies flie, there is no doubt^ 
If you'll not think of what you are about; 
You muft continue, when you are occupy'd. 
To think of any other thing befidc. 

For 
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t*or inftancc ; when you arc arrived there, 
Keep thinking of a rabbit or a har^— 
And we need never feel, nor know no more 
Than doth the fliuttlc-cock and battle-dore ; 
Without more words, this treaty Ihall have force^ 
And ail the reft arc only forms of courfc. 
Leave we the parties interchangeably. 
To take the folemn oath, and ratify. 
They both went on, thinking and nothing faying^ 
Till the laft payment of the fum was paying ; 
And then Emanuel cried out, I find 
i cannot keep the hare within my mind ; 
When once you fall a fpinning like a top, 
Rabbit and hare out of my mind do hop.-* . 
Go on, you fool, faies flie. What makes you flop. 
The fum is paid, yet ftill in bed they lay ; 
Her fympathy is not quite fweat away : 
Up flairs the maiden comes, raps at the dore. 
Shouting, myMaftir*s dede for yvirmore ; 
His man from Yflington doth fay, below. 
That he went off as any child fli^U go* 

Shout 
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Shout no^y the Dame replies, I underftand, 
Holding Emanuel's handle in her hand : 
Run to the Undertaker of our flreet ; 
I fear mc Richard will not long keep fsvcet: 
I go, quoth flie, Emanuel, this day, 
Too far for health to lofe it in the way ; 
And as it needs muft be provoking pain 
To run this race of penhence again^ 
And as — your three and twentieth year is out. 
It is but fafe to take another bout: 
If this had been but a pretence or trick. 
She mote have pleaded falfe Arithmetick ; 
But, as Ihe fairly own*d the whole receipt, 
It's evident (he had no defign to cheat ; 
And fo Emanuel, after fome paufe. 
Mended the bill, and put in a new claufe.9^— ■ 

1 will, not paint the difmal funeral, 
The Wedo's lamentations tragical j 
Whofo delighteth to depifture woe 
Richly deferveth wretchednefs allfo : 
Yet can I not defcribe, without a figh, 
The penalties that wait on perjury. 

S Emanuel 
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Emanuel, is forefworn; it is his doom 
To languifh with one foot within the tomb : 
Fo? three whole moons in raging pain he lay — 
The fourth the perjurM limb is fnatch'd away — 
Heaven is appeasM at laft, Emanuel founds 
And for fo fmall a lofs glad to compound. 
What great Philofophers obferve is true, 
Alltbough a Member will not grow anew ; 
Yet, notwithftanding this, the member brother 

* Fares better for the ab fence of the other i] 
For, when they go together in a pair. 
The next furviving brother is the heir ; 
But if they're fingle, and the right not plain. 
The benefit devolves upon the brain ; 
And thus Emanuel, having need of it, 

' Receives a pritty legacy in wit : 
He gives the Poiiker and Surgeon fee 
To keep the lofs of Member fecrccy. 

No longer to the Chainge Emanuel reforts. 
He is allwaics at the Stews and Inns of Courts ; 
He drinks and beats the Watch, lies out anights. 
Living with Lawyers Clerks and wicked Wights,— 

In 
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In grcatcft ^itef is intefvkl of eafc j 
One day Ae Wcdoc fckcth one o^ thefe, 
CallethlSMAiruEt, llietretbpbdn the cafe/ 
How, from the lewdnefe of his laft embrace, 
It happens that ihe is n6t healid quite — 
Trie to be more compos'd, faies Ihe to-night. 
Compos'd I EmanuIl faith, it cannot be ; 
With you I needs muft^el felicitie. 
To do an aft like this from generous feni^, 
Without defire, is true benevolence : 
Benevolence belongs to marryM life ; 
•Tis what the Law beftows uport a Wife. 
Benevolence, for Lawyers various fpea(k, 
Some fay is once a nlonth, fome once a week ; 
However, from the whole, It doth appear. 
One (hould not put it off beyond the y^at. 
I own there is another fentimenl. 
That once in a whole lifr-time is fufHcient. 
Benevolence, fay thefe puzzlers and confounders, 
Is juft the fame as riding of the bounders. 
Emanuel; quoth (he, I cannot guefs, 
Whether your Modcfty or Wit is fefs ; 

VotAll. K . Wit; 
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Wit, in a Mercer, is both (in and fhame ; 

Return it to the ftews, froiq w}ience it ouncTr- . 

I value, not, quom he, your wipes a firaw-r, 

I find great ufe in ftudying of the Law : 

And now obferve — ^To al| an4 Angular, 

Emanuel Coof eb. hereby doth declare, 

By virtue qf Recovery and Surrender, 

It is agreed between him and his Member, 

That he, th? faid Emanuel^ (ball dired. 

And, for the future, (hew fnm no rcfped ; 

And he, the faid £manu£J(., doth difclaim 

All further finfuU Imowledge of his Dame, 

In any fefliion, or in any place. 

At any time, or upon any cafe : : 

Provided, and it is hereby agreed, 

If he and fh? tq marrying accede. 

This Ihall by no means hinder the good man, 

Then and at all times, to perform the beft he can»-r- 

This crafty Covenant between thefe twain, 
Hath made the Wedo thii^k till thinking's vain j 
And finding now no hope on other fcorc, 
Refolves at onc^, aiid dqubteth niyir more-^ 

C^leth 
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Calleth her friends, maketh for life the leafe. 
And fleepeth with Emanuel in peace ; 
Andy to complete his and the OnkiPs joy, 
Bringeth him once a year a curios boy ; 
And now the Onkil's dead, and they have all 
And keep their Chriftennus at Cowper-hall. 
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PANTyS * TALE ; 

OS. THB 

CAVALIER NUN. 

N^imusit qui U^ iranfverfa tutntilms hifcU^ 
Et quo fidfaciUs njmphit rifert faallo. 

TALE VIL 

£OTH high and lovr ! fimple and wife t 

Agree in making a great bnftle. 
About a certain pair of eyes* 

Belonging to the Hoafe of Russill. 
Though not fo awful and difcteet. 

There was a pair of eyes at Brufl^Is, 
Far more compaffionately fwtet. 

Than Lady CAa.oi.iii a Russell^s f. 
Her eyes arc like thofe fwords of frre. 

The flaming fwords to Angels given. 
By which impure and ra(h defire 

From the forbidden fruit are driven. 
♦ The Rev. Mr, R. L. f Now Ducheft of Maflboroogh. 
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Far other eyes arc thofe I mean, 

I fpeak'of ah inviting pair. 
The oropcrty of frail eighteen, 

A Nun as amorous as fair, 
ImpaiSon^d eyes, fit for a Nun ; 

Eyes that Love lights and Venus ftiapes ; 
Eyes like the gilding of the fun, 

Gilding ripe nefiarines and grapes. 
The Lady Abbefs was her Aunt ; 

And, as they lay in the fame cell, 
The Abbefs was fo complaifant, 

She pafsM her time exceeding well. 
She had the privilege alone 

Of running in the convent-ground, 
Surrounded by high walls of ftonc, . 

Juft like a filly in a pound. 
Within this clofe were fliady trees, 

And there an Oratory flood ; 
A Chapel of delight and eafe. 

When folks delight in doing good. 
After her matines and her complines, 

Here (he fpent many pleafant hours ; 

Inftead 
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Inftead of majicing cakes and dumplings; 

Purfes an^l amficlal 6ower|; 
'Twas a ddightful life flie W, 

Her^ enrery day (he met her monjc, 
Unlefs be was confin'd in bed. 

Which was the cafe when he was drunk. 
One day within this Oratory, 

As Ihe was with her Monk in chat, 
Inftead of being folitary, 

And melancholy as a cat; . 
Chattering with many a lewd device. 

In which they neither were to feck, 
Tricks that Love teaches in a trice. 

Better than ftudying a week ; 
In gibberifh, and playful cant. 

Father, fays flie, pulling him down, 
iVe a great mind to turn gallant, v 

And give your Reverence a green gown : 
And, like my Aunt, Fll make you mad. 

As mad as King Nebuchapnazoji, 
When (he transforms you to a pad. 

As he was turn'd into a grazer. 

K 4 For 
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For all yoiur ftifihcfs and yoar pride. 

With whip and fpur, I'll make you run ; 

To which the humbled Monk reply'd, 
Spoufe of die Lord, thy will be done* 

Her pad, as fturdy as a MiUer't, 

She. taught to rear, eurvel, and prance. 
Make graceful caprioles, and dance. 

As if he was between the pillars. 

The Monk cry'd out, My Lady Abbefi i 
My Lady Abbefs I without ceafe. 

Your ways are ways of pleaiantnefs. 
And all your paths are joy and pei^e* 

This whole Tale is comprized in a fingk Monkifli 
diftichy which the Author has, with, infinite delight, 
often heard repeated by the perloa whpfe naxni: 4iis 
Tale bears. As the Tale is cnlirdy taken £com that 
hint, his worthy friend h»s the beft tUlc to it 

In viridi prato Monialim luieri Vidi 
Cum MonacBo Uvitir, ilk fub ilia fuftr. 
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Digitized by 



Google 



t 137 1 
ARSINOE : 

PASSION OVERSTRAINED. 

OLD HEWET'S * TALE; 

A celebrated bumorift, well known m the great and 
little world, and all tbe world over. He was a great 
friend of tbe owner, and had a great k>v« &>i 
Crazy Caille : the pl^ce, and tbe company h& was 

* This Gentkman was WlUiam Hewot, Efq. a fenfible did Gea« 
deman, but much of a humourift. He died in 1767, at the honfoof 
Vanini, in Florence. Being talMa with a fupprtflion ol iii;ixi^ he »• 
iolyedy in imitation of Pomponius Atticus to take bimielf ofTbf Jb- 
ilinence ; and this refolutlon he executed like an aneient Reman. 
He iaw cempany to the bft-^raeked bi& JQlCfeB**«oQveHed fteely— ' 
and entertained his goells with mufick. On the thiid day of his (aft 
he found lumfelf entirely freed of his cemplaioti but lefefed Jatkins 
foilenance. He faid the oiAft diio^reeaM^ ^ M the voyage was paft, 
and he flioiild be a curfed fool indeed %o pot about (hip when he was 
juft entering the harbour. In thefe fectiments he perfifted without 
nny marks of afFeaation ; and thus finiflied his couife with fuch cafe 
and ferenity as would have done honour to the firmeft ftoick of jut- 
tiquity. Several anecdotes o^ this Ceotteman are in Smoltett's Expe- 
dition of Humphry CUnkeo vol. IJL p. 142. See alio HdiUs'j Me- 
moirs, voL I. p. 314. 
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fare to meet there, were perfe£tly failed to his hu- 
moar and turn of thinking. He died at Florence ; 
and the following epitaph, which was made in his 
Iife^tlme, he ordered to be put upon his grave- 
fione*. It was Wrote by one of his Italian coin«^ 
panionSy an abbate^ in Monkifh Latin. 

EPITAPH. 

CeSPITE tedus, area vili 

Saperbis inimicus Cippis 
Tiberis omnibus et Nili 

Notus tonibribus et lippis, 
Romx Romanus, Mundi Civis, 

.Qui Turcas inter, Turca fuit, 
Et qaalis quifquis, Talis cuivis. 

Hie jacet Gulielmus Hewet, 
Navibus, Bigis, Comes patiens, 

Hilaris, et plenus falls, 
Jucundus, pedes iter fadens, 

Et pro Vehiculo Sodalis. 

Viris 
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Viris principibus, Solutiis 

Di£l:enis^ carus inter vina. 
Nee Infitnis, Vappi prolutus 

Immunda, minus in popina. 
Sit ubi velisy Eft beatus, 

Sit infra, fupra vel fublimis, 
Hofpes quocunque Loco gratus 

Deorum Superis et imis* 

TRANSLATED. 

COVERED with turf, in a vile clicft. 

Old Hewet lies amongft the <lead, 
Juft as well off as thofe that reft 

With piles bf marble o'er their head^ 
On Arnoy Tiber, and the Rhone, 

To every Vctterino known. 
At Rome, in Roman manners versed. 

He walk'd with publicans and finners. 
And churchmen keen, that hunger and tbirft, 

For want of news and want of dinners.— - 

In Turkey Hewet was a Turk : 

x 

Like Aristippus or Saint Paul, 
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He went the fiiorteft way to work. 

And made himfelf all things to all. . 
He could the traveller's hours beguile 

In Trac-Schuts creeping in the dark. 
Or dragg'd through floughs of many a mile 

In tumbrils huge, like Noah's ark. 
On foot, as good with ftroUers firolling, 

As a machine to laugh and roll in. 
A gueft delightful to the great. 

The great in virtue as in fin, 
And as well pleas'd, nor lefs a treat. 

At a gargotte or carrier's inn* 
Let not his friends therefore be griev'd ; 

He's happy, that's enough to know. 
Sure to be always well receiv'd. 

Either above ftairs or below. 
A welcome inmate, with his merits. 
Either to good or wkked fpiriti. 
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OLD HEWETS TALE. 
TALE VIIL 

It is Qot ^y love you'll fiad» 

You moft not iQind what poets fty» 
All our ftrong Jiafficmft are as blind^ 

Our wcakeft £:arce can fee their way« 
A ule will tell,yo« what I mean : 
Enter Arsinoe, the queen. 
Her favourite ion, a puny cbick^ 
Once on a. time was taken lick* 
Doftors were feAt for into Greece, 

A humour ieSa*d upon his bum, 
He might at leafl have died in peace. 

If thefe jSreek Doftors bad not come. 
After they had given him the queftion. 

With every kind of racking pain. 
After they had burnt and cut Hepheftion^ 

And burnt and cut him o*er again. 
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At laft the Dodors let him go. 
And left the Queen in frantic woe. 
Her eyes were fix'd, her talk was wild. 

Like NiOBEy flieftood amazed; 
She wonder'd death darft ftrike her child. 

And all her people thought her orazed. 
For fhe had feven fons bdide ; 
The worft of all was he that died. 
Ten thoufand workmen were employ'd. 

For twenty years^ I do fuppofe. 
To give his corpfe a royal dwelling ; 
Ten thoufand o3i;en were deftroy.'d, 

Each day to feaft her darling'sT nofe. 
As all his pleafure lay in (melling. 
Her courtiers, to preferve their places. 

Forgot to jQbew their teeth and fmile ; 
They came with undertakers feces. 

And adulation new and vile. 
Juft fuch a court, for cant and fnivel. 

As when prieft-ridden Lewis doated^ 
Frightcn'd withftorics of the devil, 

Maintenon'd, be-petticoatcd, 

Married 
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Married his nurfe ; and, what was worfc. 

The devil always in his head^ 
He durft not lie without his nurfe, 

And always pifsM his nurfe's bed.-^ 
Phyfic had done the worft it cauld ; ' 
At length philofophy was brought ; 
A Brachman cry*d, I have a thought 
May do your Majefty much gooi!- 
The Queen afforded him her ear, 
And he proceeded as you'll hear.— 
The Gods, difpers'd through various nations, 
' Were fummon'd, by Jove's bounteous call 5 
Beyond their hopes and expe^ations. 

The Gods were portioned, great and finally 
With riches, power, the gift of healing. 
The art of war, and art of dealing ; 
The fcientific art of drinking, 

The art of mufic and of metre. 
The art of living without thinking. 

An art in my opinion fweetor ; 
The artofpleafing, the completeft, 
The art of love, by far the fweeteft. 

Amongft 
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AmottgBt the Gods afiembled then, 

Diame Sorrow was not to be found ; 
Sorrow waa fretting in fome den^ 

Or lying falkj under gioimd. 
W!iether or no he did not care» 

Or ottt of ight (he flipped hit mind^ 
Sorrow got nothing for her (hare. 

In any fhafCp of any Idnd. 
At lafi, however, with her cries. 
She mov'd the ruler of the fkies. 
Sorrow, laid Jove, is always waking ; 

You heard wj famnions, like the reft,. 
Scarce any thing rennins worth taking : 

I have difposM of alt the befl : 
And yet I think there are a few 
Choke rarkieSft will do for yott» 
Now, as your ladyihip lores whrmpering, 
And has a mortal hate to Hebs, 
EvPHRosYNE, and wanton Fh£B£-— 
Girls that love tittering and fimpering*- 
] give to you and your afi^s 
AH lamentations^ ibbs> and whines; 

5 Urns 
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Urns fttU of bones burnt to a coal s 
And, to refrefli your grievous foul-, 
As I am in a cue for gitibg^ 

Pitchers of tears, both miM and ftilc 
Beftow'd by people that atfe living 

On folks as dead as a door nail 5 
And with each pitcher a full pot 
Of rich kchrytnatory fnot. 
And to thefe gifts fb rare^ fo ttiafiy, 
I give you tendtrnefs in plenty, 
To be beftow'd like many t dainty^ 
On thofe that have no ne^ of any* 
Juft as thtf piorus Rofii&rii treat 

Their dead with plenty of nice food, 
Although they grudge them all they eat. 

As long as eating does theiti gobd ; 
And after you have blown your nofe, 

Said Jove, and are prepared for this, 
I give you dead men's eyes to clofei 

And give you dead men's fip$ to kifs. 
And finally, all fun^rrf rJteg, 

Wherever ptaftisM and pr«^f^fe'd,- 
^^^' "I- L Whether 
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Whether performM by Blacks or Whites, 

With all the fooleries annex'd. 
Of which, continued the grave Don, 
I think the pyramid is one. 
Any great edifice of flpne. 

Any great prifon for the dead, 
But more efpecially the cone. 

And the rotund with a round head^ 
. Are fooleries ; but the moft clever 

Are pyramids, I'll tell you why ; 
They are contriv'd to laft for ever. 

Great fooleries that never die : 
And therefore none but Kings and Queens, 

The Powers above and Powers infernal, 
Can find materials, ways, and means, 

To make a foolery eternal. 
This pyramid's majeflic gloom 

To forrow properly belongs. 
With its funereal mufic-room. 

For dirges and fepulchral fongs. 
Here Sorrow, and her handmaid Spleen, 
Shall be lock'd up, by my confcnt, 

And, 
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And, in harmonious difcontent. 

Dwell here, and never more be feen. 
Had not you plague enough in making it ? 

Relinquifli it, if you are wife. 
And thank her too for taking it ; 

This is the beft I can advifc ; 
For from that inftant, be alfur'dy 
Your facred Majefty is cur'd. 
Pyramids, pitchers, pots, and urn, 

Flac'd in fo comical a light, 
Gave the Queen's fancy a new turn, 

Brought her about, and fet her right. 
The Queen began to tafte repofc. 

Then call'd for cards, and won at play : 
And then came joy, coukur de rofe^ 

And all the court again was gay. 
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DON PRINGELLO'S TALE j 

THE FELLOWSHIP OF TfHE HOLY NUNS ; 

OR, THE 

MONK^S WISE JUDGEMENT. 

TALE IX. 

■ ' Ditiar potioru 

Don PRiNGELto was a celebrated Spanifh Archlteft^ 
of unbounded generofity ; at his own expence, on 
the other fide of the Pyrenean mountains, he built 
many noble caftles, both for private people, and 
for the public Out of his own funds, he repaired 
feveral palaces, fituated upon the pleafant banks of 
that delightful river, the Garonne, in France ; 
and came over on purpofe to rebuild Crazy Caftle ; 
but, ftruck with its venerable remains, he could 
only be prevailed upon to add a few ornaments, 
fuitable to the ftyle and'tafte of the age it was built 
in. 
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J. HERE is a noble town, call'd Ghent, 
A city famous for its wares, 

For Priefts and Nuns, and Flanders mares, 
And for the beft of fifh in Lent. 

There you may fee, threatening deftruftion, 
A hundred forts and ftrong redoubts, 

Juft like Vaubak's, with ins and outs. 

And cover*d-ways of love's conftruflion. 

In one, conftruded as above^ 

There dwelt two Nuns of the fame age, 
Join'd like two birds in the fame cage, 

Both by neceffity and love. 

In towns of idlenefs and floth, 

Where the chief trade is tittle-tattle. 
Though Priefts are commoner than cattle^ 

They had but one between them both. 

Our Nuns Ihould have had two at leaft. 
In Ghent they're common as great guns : 
Which made it hard upon our Nuiis, 

And harder ftill upon the Pricft.. 
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But be was worthy of all praife, 

With fpreading fhoulders and a cheft, 

A leg, a chine» and all the reft. 
Like Hercules of tlie Farnese. 
Amongft the Nuns there was a notion. 

That thefe two Sifters were affign'd 

To bim, for a fevcrer kind 
Of penitential devotion. 
His penance lafted a whole year ; 

And he bad fuch a piece of work. 

If it had been for turning Turk, 
It could not have been more fevere. 
Our Nuns, which is no common cafe, 
. Living together without jangling, 

All on a fudden fell a wrangling 
About precedency and place^ 
They both with fpleen were like to bard:, 

Like two proud Miflcs when they fight. 

At an Aflembly, for the right 
Of being taken out the firft. 
Before the Prieft they made this clatter ; 

Between them both he was, perplcx'd, 

L 4 And 
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And ftudy'd to find out a Text, 
To end the controverted laatter* 
Children, faid he, icratching his Iconce, 
I Ihould be better pleased than you. 
Could i divide myfelf in two^ 
And fatisfy you both at once. 
Angels, perhaps, may have fucb powers ; 
But it is fit and feafonablc^- 
That you ihotdd be more reafimabfe, 
Whilfi you're with Beings fuch as ours* 
Be friends, and liften to the Teacher ; 
Ceafe your vain clamour and dilute ; 
Be ye like little fiflies mute. 
Before Saint Anthony the Preacher* 
To end at once all difputatioii, 
I'll fet my back againft tluit gate^ 
Anddiere produce, ereft and ftroigbt, 
The caufe of all your altercation. 
But firft you both fhall hooded be^ 
Both fo effedually blinded, 
'Twill be impoffible to find it. 
Except by Clpince or Sympathy. 
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Which of you firft, be it agreed. 
The rudder of the Church can feize. 
Like Peter's Vicar with his keys, 

Shall keep the helm, and have the lead ; 
She fhall go firft, I mean to fay. 
And have precedence every day. 

The Nuns were tickled with the jeft. 
They wtfc content; and he contrlvM 
To give the behn, fpr which they ftrir'd, 

To her that manag'd it the beft. 
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THE POET'S TALE; 

OR THE 

CAUTIOUS BRIDE. 

TALE X. 

i5RIDES, in all countries, have been reckon'd. 

For the firft night» timid and coolilh ; 
If they continue fo the fecond 

They always have been reckoned foolifh : 
The rcafon's obvious and plain — 

In many nice and ticklifli cafes. 
There's much to lofe, and nought to gain, 

£y affeftation and grimaces. 
A Bridegroom, on the fecond night, 

Whipt off the bedcloaths in furprize : 
Behold, my dear, faid he, a fight, 

Enough to make your choler rife. 
She turnM away as red as fcarlet, 
^hiift he continued. Pray behold ; 

Lay 
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Lay hands on that outrageous varlet, 

That looks fo impudent and bo]d« 
This is the fifteenth time, in vain, 

He has been fent to jail and fetter'd ; 
But there's no prifon can contain 

A prifon-breaker hke Jack Shepherd, 
The Bride turn'd round, and took her place, 

After fome ftudying and thinking — 
Said (he, recovering her face. 

Though modefty Hill kept her winking : 
In vain the vagabond's committed, 

And to hard work and labour fent. 
If you, his keeper, are outwitted 

By his pretending to repent. 
You treat him ruggedly and hard, 

Whilft any infolence appears, 
But you're difarm'd, and off your guard. 

The moment that he falls in tears. 
Now you muft know, that I fufpeft 

A fellow-feeling, in fome fhape. 
Or elfe you would not, through neglcft, 

Let him continually efcape. 

5 " 
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I'll lend no hand, unlefs yon'll fwear, 
That yott^U deliver him to me. 

And fofFer me to keep him there. 
Till I confent tb fet him ftee^ 
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THE 

GOVERNOR OF T**LBURY^S TALE; 

OR THB 

UNREASONABLE COMPLAINT. 

TALE XL 

A Brute, a Pcafant, dwelt near Nantz, 

For they're fynonymous in France, 
Who every day of his vile life. 
When he had nothing elfe to do, 
Thrafli'd or apply'd his wooden (hoc 

To the pofteriors of his wife. 
But, as all good and cviFs equal. 
All was balanced in the fequel ; 

Every night he had that pride, ' -" 

His debit, on the whole amount 
Of the pofterior account. 

Was balanced by the other fide. 
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Like debts of honour loft at play. 
Before he flept, he was fure to pay. 

And every mom before he rofc. 
He left her, over and above, 
A token of his conftant love, 

Steady and eonftant as his blows. 
One morning, at his Spoufe's levee, 
Tic blows and curfes fell fo heavy. 

Before the Lady of the place, 
Poor Jaquette ran with her complaint, 
IVithall the red and purple paint 

Beftow'd upon her nofe and face. 
The Lady pity'd her juft grief. 
And took a courfe for her relief; 

Pierre was fummon'd to appear^ 
And muft have rotted in a jail. 
Had he not found fufEcient bail. 

For his behaviour for a year. 
The dread of fines, a jail, and whipping. 
Like other folks, kept him from tripping. 

About a month after this pafs'd. 
For Jaquette the good Lady fent. 
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And alk'd her if ihe was content. 
And PijEHRE peaceable at laft. 

Truly, fays (he, I muft confefs, 

That mine's a fingular diftrefs ; 

For though he beat me black and blue. 

At night he always made it up, 

In bed, over a chearful cup, 
Where I was as content as you. 

But now, he fays, he's off his mettle, 

Becaufe we've no accounts to fettle- 
Let him indulge his appetite, ^ 

This very day let him begin 

A frclh account, upon my Ikin, 
And fettle it this very night. 

After fuch plenty of good fare, 

To be reducM is hard to bear* 
What then, my Lady, muft I feel, 

Deprived entirely of my meat. 

Without a morfel left to eat. 
Except what I can beg or ftcal ? 

The Lady cry'd, You'd make one think. 

That you did nought but eat and drink. 
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Did you live always at this pafs. 
Or now and then, and then it ceasM, 
Like Shrovetidr, or a village feaft. 

Or like a Bilhop's faying Mafi }, 
A tear flood trembling iti her eye, 
Whilft Jaqjjette made her this reply : 

He was as fure as the Church Chimes ! 
And I can fay, what few can fay. 
He allow'd me three warm meals a day^ 

And aftemoonings too fometimes* 
'Twas not from indigeftion, 
That never was the queftion ; 

If now and then my hrt was worfe> 
It was becaufe, the day before. 
He happen'd to allow me more 

Than was convenient for his purfe- 
The Lady cry*d. Submit in quiet ; 

My Spoufe all day (hall thra(h his iill> 

I'Jl never fay that I'm usM ill, 
If he'll allow me fuch a diet. 
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NOBLE REVENGE: 

tHE L*»B'S TALE. 
TALE XIL 

* 

xjlLL people, languages, and nations. 
In fiimmer-timc, have country ftations, 

And have contrivances and ways, * 

Some very bid and others new. 

To get the better of long days, 
Which are the hardeft to fubdue. 
In Italy the morning pafles 
In viiiting and hearing maiTes ; * 

And every creature, after dinner. 
Retire, in couples or alone ; 

Both male and female, faint and (inner, 
Strip themfelves naked as a done. 
Vol. III. M AU 
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All the world's out when night approaches, 
A-foot, in curricles, and coaches ; 

Then they give concerts and a£t plays, 
And fup at one another's houfes : 

The Wives go ^ith their Chechilbays, 
Their Mates with other people's Spoufes. 
In France, and probably in Spain, 
Summer gets on with toil and pain ; 

The Ladies fally, with long canes. 
To gather flowers, or pick a fallet. 

Attended by fantaftic fwains. 
Like Figure-dancers in a ballet. 
Some fUy within and do much better ; 
Some only fiay to write a letter; 

Others into the garden run. 
To bowl, or (hoot with bows and arrows ; 

Strbphon, with Chlos and a gufi. 
Makes love, and fires among the fparrows ; 
Kills all the tenants of the grove, 
But let thofe live that only live to love* 
Pray, how do Engli(h Summers go ? 
They pafs their Summers but fo fo; 
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More like the Germans than the French^ 
Drinking as long as they are able, 

And never thinking of a wench. 
Till all the liquor's off the table : 
But when they give their mitti that way. 
No people snorie akrt than they. 

V£NUS is cruelly afraid, 
Bacchus encroaches there fo much. 

Left he Ihoisid fpoil the Cyprian trade. 
As Plutus i^ils it with the Dutch* 
One fummer, in the month of June, 
My Lady was quite out of tunc ; 

To fct things right, Ihe and my Lord 
Repair to the old country-feat, 

Which to enjoy, with one accord. 
They lie apart, and feldom meet. 
They neither need to mope alone, 
Each have companions of their own ; 

His are the worft, without all queftion, 
Led-Captains, Squires, and Parfons, without end; 

Hers, females of a Arong digeftion, 
MiNCOTTi aad her Fiddling Friend.— 

M 2 But 
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But then my Lord had a refource. 
Which made things equaller of courfe : 

There is a place his Lordfhip chufes, 
T know not upon what pretence* 

To call the Temple of the Mufes, 
Built with lefs judgement than expence. 
To pu(h on time a little fafter, 
My Lord appointing a toaft-mafter. 

Oft to the. Temple's facrcd fhade 
Retires^ like Numa to his charmer^ 

To meet fome £iTourite Chamber-maid, 
Or the fair Daughter of fome farmer. 
One afternoon a fpy reveal'd 
The fecrets that thofe walls concealed.—- 

When my Lord was inclin'd to take it. 
There was a room for making tea, 

My Lady's woman us'd to make it, 
And always us'd to keep the key. 
He had left off tea fome time ; but why, 
Abigail was refolv'd to fpy. 

Within the room flic made, or found, 
A hole to peep into the next ; 

Her 
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Her labour with fuccefs was crownM, 
Though the difCQvery made her vcx'd. 
He left off tea, you may infer, 
Becaufe he was tir'd to death of her. 

She faw, as plain as eyes could fee» 
And never fsiw hitQ half fo keen. 

My Lord as bufy as a bee, 
Sipping the fweets of fweet Eighteen. 
To be difcardcd and tum'd off. 
Of every fervant^^rcnch the feoff! 

For whom ? The Wife of a mean Taylor 2 
Such was the Nymph in the Mufes houfe ; 

She look'd as if fhe could impale her. 
Even as a Taylor would a loufe. 
My Lord rcturn'd, fated with glory, 
And Betty ran to tell her ftory-rr 

Says (he, Yovir Ladyfhip's fo kind. 
My zeal for you made me fqfpicious ; 

I watch*d ; laut never thought to find 
Any thing downright flagitious. 
Againft mankind ihe declaimed next. 
And then ftuck clofely to her text ^ 

M 3 Minutely 
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Minutely painted the whole icene, 
The Nymphi her age, her lovely figure ; 

Andy to increafe her Lady's fpleen. 
She magnify'd his Lordfliip's vigour. . 
Great was her Ladyihip's diftrefs. 
How fhe would ad, is hard to guefi* 

All folks allow revenge is fweet, 
And many think that nothing's fweeter i 

But 'tis a maxim with the Greats 
The meaner the Revenge the greater 
Caprice, according to Fontaine, 
Guides almoft every female brain; 

If mere caprice can raiie a flame. 
To make a Dwarf enjoy a Queen, 

Revenge may make the nobleft Dame 
Employ an inftrument as mean. 
Nature, left to herfelf, moft prone is. 
To follow the Lix talionisj 

In every nice and doubtful cafe. 
My Lady drove as nature led ; 

And fo fhe took, in my Lord's place. 
Her rival's Huiband to her bed. 

A Taylor's 
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A Taylor's nothing on bis board. 
In bed he*8 better than a Lord, 

Her Ladyfllip found him fo there; 
And by his help, after ten years. 

At laft produced a Son and Heir, 
That made my Lord the happiefi of Peers. 

TO THB LADIES. 

Ladies, you have heard of Tit for Tat—* 
Lex Talionis was like that : 

It was an equitable law, whereby 
You weighM the perfon and the failure ; 

It gave you tooth for tooth, and eye for eye^ 
And for a Lord, fometimer a Taylor. 
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THOMAS OF eOLEBrS TALE, 
PORCIA, 

OR 

PASSION OVERACTEa 

W E coipe too late, car tout eft (Ttf^ 

Says La Bruytre ; and more fool be z 
Not only every age, each year 

Brings fcenes unknown before to vlf^w^ 
New realms of fancy ftill appear, 

And beyond them regions ftill new« 
Voltaire, and others I can mention^ 

Will giyfs a colour and frefli look, 
A lively vgrnifb, like invention. 

To aity tale in any book ; 
And f^ll you one, ten times repeated, 

Like an old ipratch in a new cafe, 
Qt an old drab, with whom you're cheated. 

Taking her home for a new face. 

DfcfsM 
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Dre&'d by the Graces and Fontaine, 

lo a coquetilh Ji/babillip 
Without her weeds and Roman train * 

The Ephefian matron pleafes ftill. 
And PoRCiA too, whoie tale I tell, 
Adcnm'd by them, bad pleas'd as well. 
PoRciA could never be confol'd 

For the departure of her fpoufe ; 
A fcrtVp caught by catching cold, 

Had canceird their connubial vows. 
Ofetery comfort now bereft,) 

The wretch's comfort, and the curfe. 
Was all the comfort fhe had left — 

Thai ]9> Fate could not ufe her worfe : 
Her grief was fettled, like her dower. 
For life, and out of fortune^s power* 
To lay her grief ^p fafe and found, 

Wher^ i<»rrow might have elbow-room. 
No place aboTC, or under ground, 
Was fitter than her hufband's tomb, 

* Tdd by Petrooius Arbltar. 
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Than that deep cave, I (hould have faid. 

That held the tomb wherein he laid ; 
With vaulted roof lofty and wide. 

Where every figh and plaintive moan 
Were playM about from fide to fide. 

Or whifperM in the fweeteft tone. 
There with his tomb fhe found, in brief. 

All the whole eqmpage of woe. 
And every utenfil of grief. 

Both for convenience and (how. 
A. lamp on each fide of his uro. 

Of vafes lachrymal a didi, 
A ftone to fit. upon and mourn. 

As cold as broken-heart could wi(h: 
And on his urn engravM there were 

A torch reversed, to (hew her lofs. 
Death's heady and with Death's head a paic 

Of marrow-bones were laid acrofs : 
As good, though only made of fton^ 
For grief to pick, as real bone. 
Whether the day was fair or foul, 

Moft of it pafs'd within this cell : 

A folemii 
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A falemn folo from tl^ owl, 

At night was Porcia's warning-bell ; 
Warn'd from the in9nfion3 of th^ dead. 
To wator with fre(h tears her bed^ 
Katnrcy alarmed fqr FpiiciA's fake. 

Took her into her fpecial keeping ', 
The harm (he did heffelf aiwal^e^ 

Nature repair'd^wheq fh^ was fleepipg^ 
P6KCIA, refrefh'd by balqiy fleep, 

Rofe every morning like the fun^ 
Emerging vigorous from the deepi 

PreparM his daily courfe to run. 
One afternoon, the month was May^ 
PoRCi A bad din'd in her poor way. 
A cavalier rode gently by. 

As (he was going upon diity, 
And with a critic*s curious eye 

Surveyed this melancholy beauty. 
Her hair in carelefs ringlets fpread. 

Two large black eyes to fuit her hair^ 
The graceful pofture of her head. 

Smooth, white, round breads ^ ftr^ttiAg pair, 
5 With 
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With rofy buttons budding fweet. 
That correfpond but never meot. 
«A fhape, a hand, delicious arms^ 

An outline elegantly drawn. 
Were ample fureties for the charms 

Hid by reludant crape and lawn. 
Such an ailbrtment of rich wares. 

With fo much art and tafte dafplay'd. 
Such tempting baits and cunning Aiares^ 

Concupifcence had feldom hid* 
Our faorfeman firft furvey'd his ground ; 

That done, he was difmounted loon. 
Not like a trooper by a wound. 

But like an adlive brave dragoon* 
So have I feen, in the fame guiie, 
A 'fquire drawn in by two arch eyes : 
For lo, the 'fquire, difmounting firait, 

Firft argues with himfelf awhile. 

Then hang^s his horfe upon a gate. 

Then follows Phebe o'er a ftile. 

PoRciA meanwhile, on her ftone feat. 

Lamenting fat, warm as a (oaft ; 
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Nothing but Porcia's natural beat 

Could have maintain^ fo cold a poft ; 
For Nature, as I fard befbrei 

Had ammunition always near, 
And frcfli recruits for ctermore. 

To pour into her front and rear. 
And now appeared, iti (ad array^ 
Clodio, the hero of the play. 
Entering die vault with downcaft eyes. 

He threw himfelf upon the ground, 
Whilft PoRCiA^'s cadenc'd moans and figbs 

Gently reverberated round. 
PoRCiA*s melodious complaints 

Were like the mufic of the fpberes. 
Delightful mufic for *tfae £unt8. 

But none at all for Clodio's ears* 
He feem'd quite loft in deep de(pair. 

Or fo abforb*d in mental vifions, 
He heard them not, or did not care 

For all herxjuavers and divifions. 
On the cold fiones reclining laid» 

At length wiUi wpe-ftruck voice he (aid, 
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See, Anna, where thyCLODio lies^ 

For ever faithful to his vow«. 
Pouring his atinaai facrifice 

Upon the grate cf his lov'cl fpoufe. - 
Difdain not, in the realms above. 
The tears of confecrated love !— 
Sitting unnoticM and ^egle£bed. 

Eve's curiofity or piqwe, 
A pique one fcarce cofold have fufpede^ 

Prompted the do>teager to fpeak. 
The cafe was delicate and nice ; 
She took her chance, and brotei the ice. 
Welcome, poorwretqh, to thiis abodt^ 

This houfc oftdeatby continued fccj 
This pafiage is the only road 

To peace and reft for thee and flGie* 
Then ty'd her speech up with afig^. 
Waiting for Cxx)Dio's reply. 
Oh let me hear that voice again f 

Is it a real voice, he cry'y. 
Or an illufion of the brain } 

Real, alas I the voice reply\{. 
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Rous'd by the voice's awful found. 
At once he ilarted from the groond. 
Like Garrick, riveting his eyes 

On P0RCIA9 with a.frantic glare I 
PoRciA play'd Juliet's furprifcj 

With Bellamy** furprifing ftarc. 
No painter^s art coald have devis'd 
Tvro figures that feem'd more fufpris'd. 
But what was more furprifing, clearly. 

She on her ftone, he on his feet, 
Miftook each other very qoeerly^ 

Struck by a fimilar conceit : 
Each faw. their fpoufe, in either figure, 
ReftorM to life, in perfeft vigour. 
Some time was fpent in contemplation. 
Previous to any deckratioA. 
When their confiifion was abated. 

And things feem*d ripe for a debate. 
Preliminary forms were fiated. 

Relative to their prefent ftate ; 
And at the laft from their confufion 
They drew a very fair conclufion : 
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It followed, from the firft impreffion 

Made upon both at the firft glance, 
That fuch a lively juft cxprefficJn 

Could never be the work of chance : 
Two forms, fo truly represented. 
Could not by chance have been prefented. 
if 'twas not chancci what then remained ? 

Why this eonclufion muft remain, 
If 'twas not chance, 'twas pre-ordain*d 5 

Nothing in nature was fo plain ; 
Both pre-ordainM, by fpecial gracc^ 
Their mutual Ipflcs to rcpkcc. 
This point, difcufe'd On Porcia's ftonc. 

Was fairly ftated^ as you'll fee, 
And as this ftonc could hold but one. 

The Widow fat on Clodio's kne« ; 
This was a neceflary cafe. 

For otherwife, my worthy Sirsj 
if PoRciA had not.chang'd her place, 

Clodio muft have fat on hcr*s. - 
None but a prude, I do fuppofe. 
Can blame th' alternative (he chofe. 
Vol. IIL N 
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If the rcfemblanccs could reach 

To every article throughout, 
The reprefcutative of each 

Could cfttcrtain no further doubt; 
But doubts muft heeds be entertained. 
Till every doubtful point's explained i 
For likeneflTes are oft deceiving. 

Appearances are often cheating ; 
Seeing is not zfirm believing ; 

The pudding's proof is in the eating: 
In that cafe> all you have to do 
Is to fay gr^e, and then fall to. 
Having no fubjeA for debate. 

Wanting no pcoof but that alone. 
They fign'd the treaty dravm by fate. 

And feal*d it upon Porcia's fiont. 
And thus the doubtful points compfllr'd, 

Handled and yiewM in every light. 
All correlpondently dedar'd 

The previous condufion right. 
And fo the long-predeftinM pair, 

Clodio and his deputed wife, 
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Leaving the monumental chair, 
Rofe from the dead to a new life ; 
For having now, as it grew late, 

No further buiiaefs with the dead, 
They finiihM the decrees of fete. 

At Porcxa's houfey in Porcia's bed ; 
But PoRCiA firft prepared the way 
With a good fupper and Tokay. 
Clodio next morning* not before. 

Talking of Anne, and his affliftion, 
OwnM his wife Anne, and, what was more, 

OwnM the whole procefs was a fiftion ; 
He had no wife alive or dead. 

The reprefentative of Anne 
Had put that thought out of his head, 

And helpM him to a better plan* 
But grant, faid he, we both were cheats. 

And that your grief, like mine, was feignM, 
Our meeting here between two iheets ' 

Might for all that be pre-ordain'd : 
A field where you may range and feaft, 
Unty'd, not tether*d like a beaik 
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MORAL TALES, 



CHRISTMAS NIGHT'S 
ENTERTAINMENT, 



BY LADY *♦****». 



Ifilft printed in 1783. 
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ADFEKtlSEMENT. 



JSl Certain Lady af Fafliion, in tb^ Chriftmas 
HolidiiySt formed a B,ei]p Aiiemblieey at the Seat of 
of her Anceftprs. On ooie of thofe days, in palling 
with her company to thfi Eating*Room, through, 
thfi venerable old H»ll, (he o}>ferved» 

*Twas merry in the Hall, 
When Beards wagg'd alL 

You are not, faid fhe, to imagine that there were 
no Ladies there; but whilft our Graiidfircs were 
bufy with their beards, our Grandmothers were as 
bufy with tlieir tongues. Befides, Animal fans Barbt 
does not enter into the definition of our fcx ; .neither 
is a beard any eflential diftindion : there are whole 
nations of men that have none at all. 

N 4 There 
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There were no card-tables in thofc merry days, no 
troublt — Fete-^p^liticks : no Seccatoriy or profeflbrs ot 
fmall talk. Pray let us make a trial, after fuppcr, of 
the Chriftmas Feftivitics of thofc happy times. There 
fhall be a round table, with the ingredients for mirth 
and jollity, and we will ineet here and fit round about 
our coal fire. 

Ai the time appointed, the lady of the houfe pre* 
fehted a pair of China bafons, one for the ladies, the 
other for the gentlemen, with tickets, in&ribed with 
the names and charaflcrs they were to take and pcr^ 
fotiate for the nig^t \ the hoftefs only excepted, who 
wa^ to fet off with % ^lerry tale, and to cs^l upon the 
whole company fucceffively, for one of the fame fa- 
Ihion. The effeft of the lottery may be conceived 
by the examples foUpwing : The Parfon's Wife was 
drawn by a Countcfs ; the Parfon, by an Alderman 
of London ; the Baronefs, by z celebrated Aftrefs ; 
the Baron, by a little good natured witty Dramatift ; 
the Lawyer, by a Right Honourable Captain of a 
Man of War ; the Phyfician, by a fprightly Officer, 
his prechain Ami ', and the Apothecary, by a Welch 
Judge. Tbc 
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The lady of the houfc prefaced her tale by ob- 
fervingy (hat fqueamifhnefs, prudery, and affedation, 
were always banifhcd upon fuch qccafions ; and that^ 
in the narrative ftyle, they mvift conform, and ihe 
would give them an example, to the old ftyle of 
Chriftmas, and ufe the licence of the feafon. Right, 
faid the Parfon; and as to you, Gentlemen (Tfpeak 
to every individual) 

Jge^ Libertate^ Decembriy 
^ando ita majores volutre^ uUre narra. 
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MORAL TALES^ 



MY LADTS TALE. 



TALE T. 

ixASH, poor^ and ever in « huny^ 

Till he was far advanced in age, 
A certain General lifcc ******, 

At laft grew'cautioosy rich, and iage : 
With aU the iiibfidies of life, 

All but an heir and a young lively wife; 
Young Ihe muft be> fori?eafons good* 

Not to «zcite paffionate jdealings^ 
To keqp him warm with her warm bloody 

And to indulge his fober feelings : 
The wife he got^ he left the care 
To Providence and her, to make .his heir* 

At 
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At firft a blaze, or two at moft 

AppearM, juft like a fire of ftubble. 
That cannot either bake or roaft. 

Or broil, or make the kettle bubble : 
But feldom, after that aufpjcious day. 
The noble General fired, except in plaj. 
One night he gave a fidfe ahrm. 
Which file moft patiently endurM ; 
' ^ I thank my ftars there is no harm !*' 
She whifper'd to herfelf, inftirM ^. 
However, tp corer his difgrace, 
She let him keep manoeuvring round the places 
His nightly fi>ndling and ftroking. 
She bore with refignation meek;! 
When he became downright ,proyoking. 

She made him quiet for a week. 
It was not oft, you underftand. 
That fhe was forc'd to take the taflc in hand. 
Tir'd of his motions and parading, 
To drop all metaphors of war, 

* Metaphor takea from a polkj of infarance againft fijce^ for a 
trifliog cGolideratioxi. 
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She made him flick to fercnading. 
To' twang and finger her guitar, 
Like a child's fiddle, to divert young chicks, 
From clambVing up and playing naughty tricks. 
By independence held out to his dear, 

By a fincere emancipation, 
He gainM, like Fox, peace and good cheer, 
Befides a helping hand upon occafion : 
As to their love, content with thefe conceflion*' 
They left their jewels to their own difcretions. 
The General thus addrefsM the Fair, 
Tolling and tumbling in her neft : 
** Get me a Deputy— indeed a pair, 

For fear of apcidents, is beft : 
But firft, confult your wife, experienced dam, 
Truft her judicious eye, my tender lamb/* 
Ae might have fpar'd his curtain lefture. 
His tender lamb, for all her youth. 
Was never guided by conjefture. 
Or mete appearances of truth: 
Neither confcntlng nor denying, 
* She took no meafures without trying. 

Sa 
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So by repeated trials, in the end^ 

And wifely takii^ nought for granted. 
She found the fteady friend. 

And Deputy, the General wanted. 
In fine, without more fufs or teafing. 

She made her choice^ and chofe difcreetly: 
The ftrean^i of time, flow'd fmooth and pleaiSbgt 
Not only pleafingly, but fweetly i 
So much, that the whole veteran corps 
Envied the General more and moir. 
Replete with gratitude, the dame. 

Yielded to all his weakeft fancies ; 
And by a blulh of fimpering flume, 

VouchM for his feats, and conjugal romances* 
All which, as I before related. 
Made the old General envied, if not hated. 
Young folks are apt, in many a cafe;. 

Left to themfelves, without a warden. 
To difregard both time and place. 

Like Eve and Adam in the garden. * " 
They take a turn, they look about. 
And, feeing nought to fear, conceive no doubt : 

Taking 



Digitized by 



Google 



C 191 1 

' -L 

Taking their paftime in an arbour. 

Our friends were by the Chaplain fpied. 
Like frigates riding in an arbDttr» 

With their fails furled^ in naked pride : 
The Prieft, like Satan, figh'd, and &w with fpitc 
Adam and Eve in primitive delight, 
fiefore they reached the bower of Wife/ 

At the firft glance, you may foppdfe^ 
Down dropt the t^rieft, fquat like a Mifs, 

Stept>ing afide to pluck a rofe« 
' Cowering he watchM, amidft the (brv^ hard bj 

An envious toad, like Milton's wiclred fpy. 
When the fcene closed the fpy withdrew, 

With marks of grief and mdignation. 
Revealing every thing he knew, 
'Relating to the incarnation. 
" Lock'd in each other's arms th^ey j^ay Vl^ 

Faflen'd aiid glew'd from head fo foot. 
The pair conjoined, you would have find, 
, Were grotm tt>gether like a double nut. 
Their fptings and movements tqual and osaA, 
As if they were but one in faft.** 

S The 
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The General fmirdt and heard the DoAor*s 

tattle. 
Calm and ferene, as in a field of battle. 
*• *Twa8 a fine fight, I eitvy you the pleafure ; 

I know, faid he, your hate to blabs and praters. 
And am rejoicM and happy beyond meafure^ 

That none but God and you were the fpedators. 
Depend upon't, Ihe Ihall be told. 

When lhe*s difpofed to go fo light and thio ; 
To run no more fnch rift& of catching cold. 

But take her exercife within^ 
I love my wife, I feel her merits, 
I am her dodor, and advife. 
For her hyflericks, and low fpirits. 

This brilk de-obftruent exercife. 
A hundred poi;nds a year I pay her fqoire, 

I feed him fumptuonfly, and therewithal 
The Ubourer is worthy of his hire. 
And always ready at a call. 
Know you, the General faid to th<: Dirine, 
^ A General's lady better off than mine j'* 

The 
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The prieft leplied, and anfwer'd well, 

•* Sir, if 1 knew, I would not tell. 
I could name one, one every way 

As capable as briik and flout, 
A much more proper Cicesbi 

Either within doors, or without ; 
And one he faid, cocking his thumb, 
That would have done the job for half the fum*** 
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THE MORAL. 



BY THE DRAMATIST. 



AH tales and fables, long or fhort, 

-ZEfop's or Homer's, fciga'd or true, 
Muft have a Moral of fome fort, 

For our inftruftion, fays Bos sir. 
We learn this truth from Homer's fongs,. 

When youth and infolence confpire. 
Grievous diilenfions and great wrongs 

Arifc from paffion, fet on fire. 
His tale is founded upon anger. 

With anger's terrible cfFefts ; 
This upon impotence and langour, 

With age's vifiblc defefts. 

They both agree in one condufion, 

Where there's no harmony all is confufion ; 

In ftates, in fenates, camps and fleets, 

And now and then in wedding (heets. 

5 I^ 
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If an old fellow goes to bed . 

With his young bride, and gets next morn, 
Inftead of his bride's maidenhead. 

The maiden-bride's contempt and fcorn ; 
The fureft way to fet things right, 

And to do juftice to the bride, 
Is to get up and take his flight. 

Or take her General for his guide : 

Who fail'd through time with a fine breeze, 
Through pleafant days and nights of eafe : 
For the connubial clog and yoke. 

Heavy to me, not light to you, 
To him was a mere joke, 

Eafy it fat like an old fhoe. 
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THE PARSON'S WIFE. 

TALE II. 

OUE, and another country lass. 

With ploughman Dick, a gibing knave. 
Were at the wedding of an Ass, 

And all of them look'd very grave. 
The marriage ceremony done, 

The laffes cried, ** Dick, (hew your fltill. 
If you are for a bit of fun, 

Chufe one of us, take which you will/' 
Richard malicioufly reply*d, ^ 

Thinking to difconcert the jades, 
•• Faith ! I would rather take the bride. 

If I might chufe, than her bride-maids/' 
** I do believe you, Dick," faid Sue, 

And jogg*d her partner, with a grin : 
** We wou'd take Jack rather than you. 
If 'twas not for the fin.'* 

MORAL. 
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MORAL, • 

This is not an immoral Tale, 

The Parfon, to his praifc and glory. 
Exhibited over his ale, 

A Moral to his fpoufc's ftory. 
If Mofes had not been fo clear 

And circumftantial in God's orders. 
The carnal appetites, I fear, 

Would often get beyond the borders j 
There would be many a ftrange wedding. 
Some without either bed or bedding. 
If the Divine Legation had not (hewn it. 

How fhould unlettered people know. 

Whether it was a fin or no ? 
Even Warburton would not have known it. 
And therefore, as I fald above, 

Mofes was told to teach the Jews, 
How and with whom they might make love j 

God would not let them pick and chufe. 

Os His 
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His chofen people all their lives, 

Lov'd novelties, as they do now ; 
God knew that they would leave their wives 

At any time to kifs a cow. 
The Jewifli ladies were like our's. 
Fickle, not nice in their ampiirs ; 
And if it had not b^en forbid^ 
Many might have been got with l|:i4» 
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THE PARSON'S TALE; 



SEEING IS BEUEVim, 



TALE III. ' . 

X HOMAS came running to the mill. 

As Will was ftanding at the doori 
«' Would you believe it, neighbour Will ?•» 

Said Tom, " my wife's an arrant whore I 
With colours flying, dnims a pair, 

I left her very hard at work, 
Toffing the Squire up in the air. 

As if he had been made of cork. 
You know the burthen is not light, 

He was not born to be a jockey, 
And, to add fomething to the weight. 

His worlhip was a little rocky. 

O 4 From 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ aoo ] 

From my relation I prcfumc, 

Neighbour^ you will conclude and gather. 
That he was in a plaguy fume. 

And (he all over in a lather. 
I nov^r thought, as I'm a ilnner, 

That Moll had any fporting blood. 
Or any kind of mettle in her. 

No more than in a log of wood. 
At any moment of the day. 

My wife faid, Will takes as much pains t 
I make her pockets ring ind play, 

Jingling her keys about like chains. 
And yet no fempilrefs with a thimble. 

That fits all day upon her crupper. 
Can be more mettlefome and nimble. 

Or readier for it, after fupper.** 
** Where did you leave your wife ?** faid he — 
** Behind yon ftacl^, where Ihe lies dry. 
Run and peep through the hedge and fee,*' 

Said Tom, ** if fhe begin to fly." 

Will ran and pccp'd, and then crept nigher. 

And then cried, " Thomas, you're a liar. 

I fee 
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I fee them at it, and fee clear, 

'Tis nQt your Moll, but my fwect Nell ; 
The devil, I hope, that brought ber here. 

Will carry her back with him to helL" 
** I knew, and would have laid my life,** 

Said Will, *' if I had bid you go. 
To fee the paflime of your wife. 

You would not run to fee the (how ; 

But yotf would fcamper to the fiack. 

To fee my wife upon her back. 
The only way that I would aft. 

The only way I would advife. 
And the beft way to prove the faft, 

Is to appeal to your own eyes.'* 
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MORAL, 



Signtus irritant animos dimlffa per aurem^t 
^uamquafunt ocuHs fubje^a fidelibusy et qu^ 
Jffi Jibi iradit fpi&ator.-'-'^ 



An oflFcr from one, of one fcvcnty-four. 

Was grateful to the royal hearing. 
If one by felf one had offer'd one more, 

Keppel would think that one was jeering. 
*' The offer might furprizc a tar," 
The Lawyer cried, taking off Lee : 

*< To fee the L r man of war, 

I do confefs would furprize me."— 
•• There is fome difference," faid the fcoffer, 
** Between an offering and an offer ; 
Sam offer'd Jack a horfe — * where is he, Sam ? 
Sam anfwer'd — * in the matrix of his dam/ 

«Wher« 
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* Where are my (hips,* cried Lewis, * fcize, 

That many a town and province offers ?' 

• Sire/ faid the daughter of Therefe, 

• Breeding, like Spider's ' eggs, in empty 
coffers." 
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THE ASSOCIATION. 



THE SQUIRE'S TALE. 



TALE IV. 



A Village Burgher was Ralph Crop, 

A Grocer without guile or malice ; 
Themafter of the grocer's Ihop, 

And of Ralph Crop, was Miftrefs Alice. 
When Alice was engaged, her darafel Kate, 

When Ralph her fpoufe was abfent too. 
Did quite as well, for ihe could fell and prate, , . 

Better, perhaps, than Crop could do. 
Crop was juft gone to tire market-town, 

And all the world was there — ^"twas the Fair- 
day— 

To 
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To buy his wife a cap and gown, 

To (hew his tafie, and make her fhew away* 
All the world knows, that certain glances 
Interpret certain women's fancies. 
The Excifcman was a fine obferver, 
And faw from Alice's black eyes, 
That all the world could not prefervc her 

From being taken by furprife. 
Treading the fliop, he caft the dye, 

He pafs'd the Rubicon, and met her ; 
And in the twinkling of an eye, 

Carried his point, and overfet her. 
He pafsM the Rubicon, it means in verfe. 
He was not bafliful for her looking fierce : 
At the firft onfet, Myles averr'd, 
He took the Lion by the beard. 
For Hercules, without a fcratch or rub, 

Taking poflefEon of th?it feature. 
With his great club. 

Terrified and fubdued the creature. 

Myles 
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Myles having conquer'd her difdain 

(Alice and Myles were in their prime) 
They did not fpend their hours in vain. 
But made the propereft ufe of time. 
Ralph was returning with her fairing, 
And at the door, juft after pairing. 
Neither fufpefiing any harm. 

Behold, Crop enters with his riches^' 
A gown and cap under his arm, 

As Myles was pulling up his breeches. — 
" I am glad you left the fair fo foon,'* 

His wife cried out—" the Excifeman there, 
Whipt in juft now, this afternoon. 

Stark ftaring mad as a March hare. 
Had he not known you by your blowing. 

Had not he heard you at the door. 
That very moment he was going 

To f— t upon the parlour floor; 
And fwore, that if I caird or ftirM, 

The brute would make me eat his— merde." 
*' What did you mean,'' faid Crop, " by this ?" 
*' Nothing at all," faid Myles, **amifs.*' 

Behold, 
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Behold, faid one, that Ihall be namelefs, 
Before her window, Miftrefs Blamelcfs j 
Poor foul, Ihe looks quite mclancholj-. 

Try, Myles, fome heads were made for horns. 
To try, faid I, would be a rtionftrous folly, 
Try to lick honey ofF the thorns ; 
Even fuppofe what cannot be fuppofed, 
I would not wrong a friend, fo well difpofcd; 
ni put as hard a cafe, I think, 

A rump and do^en — let us wager, 
I'll make no love, but make a ftink, 

Shall cure her vapours, I'll engage hen 
Mind ; I'll untrufs down to the feet. 

And do my n — s before her face. 

Plump on the floor ; and for my treat. 

She Ihall be thankful and fay grace. 

If you had not ftept in between, 

I Ihould have won the wager clean. 

Nothing amifs was meant, I knew. 

My friend here lov'd a harmlefs joke ; 
The thought was comical and new, 

'Twould make him laugh ready to choak.'* 

*« Marry 
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" Marry come up, my dirty Coufin,*' 
Said Alice, *' with your rump and dozen; 
Laugh ! laugh at what, you filthy beaft ? 

If he had laughM at fuch a thing, 

I would have made both his ears ring 
For one whole fortnight at the leaft. 
Go, pay the wager you have loft *," 

" I'm glad,'* faid Crop, " that he was taken in, 
A rump and dozen's no fmall coft, 

And as to hughing, let them laugh that win.'* 
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MORAL. 

** A cafe in point/* "faid fly Sir John, 
** To prove two heads better than one. 
One givfes a hint, and dnly moves it. 
The fccond takes it, and improves it.'* 
*• I gratit your maxim,'* faid his Dame, 
" If both their interefts arc the fame.'* 
The Baron cried, ** the Moral's fine, 
I fmoke two rogues, and one defign. 
1 fee t\^6 rogues together pull. 
Two patriots fet out together. 
In dirty roads and in foul weather, 
To make a fool of poor John Bull." 



Vol. in. P HOB 
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HOB IN THE WELL. 



SIR JOHN^S TALE* 



TALE V. 

A, Taylor, bodIdn-fUtch» in a few years 

Grew ricb» and is increafing ftill^ 
By the nice condud of bis (beers. 
And ikill in drawing up a bill. 
A bill» like any bill of Cbancery, 
Or my Lord North's bill of Fine— anfcry— 
His Budget like a giblet pie, 

Furnifh'd with gizzards, hearts and liver. 
Pinions, necks, feet, and blood for ever. 

And Goofe-cap heads, that once looked high. 
Twelve miles from York, or thereabout. 
Stitch bought a farm, he call'd Surtout — 

His 
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Hts agenty every week that came. 

Wag iure to fend him a ftout har6. 
Pigeons^ and now and then fome game^ 

With rabbits, taken in a fnarc. 
in fine, iStitch livM like any Lord, 

Any Lord Mayor that draws long corks- 
Turkeys and geefe fmok'd on his board, 
Like geefe upon his board of works. 
BefideS, his farm produc'd him clear 
In cafh tv^o hundred pounds a year. 
Robin, a Farmer, was his faftor. 

The Taylor would liot part with Hob, 
So good a fa£tor and tranfa6tor. 
For the beft regimental job ; 
Not to take meafure of the King^ 

Although, perhaps, by fuch an honour. 
His wife, A proud difdainful thing, 

Might not take quite fo much upon her : 
A Knight's third coufin, whcre's the wonder 
If Bodkin trucklM and knockM under ; 

P z Obferyir, 
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Obfervc, that every Eaftcr Sunday 

Hob came to feaft oix pafchal Iamb, 
And then returnM on Eafter Monday 

To tanfy pudding and a ham. 
The beds were full, when Robin came — 
As harmlefs as his namefake bird, 
Robin was forcM to make a third» 
And pig with Bodkin and his Dame. 
Hob in his breeches went to bed. 

And Miftrefs Stitch, was in the middle^ 
Her face turnM clofe to Bodkin's head. 
To leather-breeches her bum-fiddle. 
Bodkin's horn foon began to blow. 
Hob was awake, and fhe alfo. 
On certain fignals from behind. 

Hob his maik'd battery difclos'd, 
Summon'd the fort, which was refign'd. 

Upon the terms that he proposed. 
They were oblig'd to take their leave, 

At leaft for fear of a furprizc. 
Not without tears, you may believe. 

And ileep in eameft clos'd their eyes. 

Recruited 
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Recruited with a few hourg nap. 

Hob gave her notice of his rifing, 
Firft at the door he gave a tap» 

And then a rap that was furprizing : 
As Madam Stitch in the concluiioa * 

ReceivM the coup^de-grace znd was expiring. 
Bodkin was wak'd by a contulion. 

Studied the point and could not help admiring ; 
And then put back his hand, and lo ! 
He found Hob in the well below. 
•♦ Steal off," faid Stich, " and quit your ground, 
'Tis well for you Ihe fleeps fo found. 
If njy wife wakes and finds you got 

Out of your road into her quarters. 
She'll fcratch your eyes out, (he's fo hot, 

And ftrangle you in her Bath garters." 
" When I got there," faid Hob, «* or how, 
I know no more than you, I vow ; 
But in.the well have got, through thick and thin- 
Oft in my flcep I walk, they fay. 
And in my fleep rauft have walkM in. 

Said Hob, that muft have been the way." 

P 3 Hob 
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Hob vaiiilh'd— Miftrefs Stitch foon after , 
Furnifli'd another fcene for laughter ; 
She jogged her Spoufe, and whifper'd low, 
** Is Robin up and gone, or no V* 
Sodicin replied, <* At break of day- 
Two hours ago he ftole away.*' 
f ' I dreamt," faid (he, and then awoke, 
I thought 'twas you in fuch a cue, 
I doubted whether it was you ; 
I thought you drove away like fmoke ; 
I never felt fo much delight. 
Either in fleeping or awake~ 
I was afraid 'twas fomp mifiake : 
What would I give to dream it every night I 
I was furpri^*d to find you grown 
So lufiy,^ and with fo Jinuch bone* 
And twice as ilrong, and flronger too. 

Than when upon our wedding (heetfi, 
For all that I could fay or do. 

You robb'd me of my virgin fwcets." 

*«TwH 
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*«'Twa8 but a dream/' faid Stitch, " that*s 

plain, 
I'll try to make you dream again ;" 
He did his beft, and Morpheus feizM her foon, 
Bodkin got up at nine s fhe ilept till noon,-** 



P4 MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

V T}ic fcx,^' fai4 a phyfician of the cqlleg^ 

*^ Like mejif are either faints or finners. 
Like Eve, they long fo much for knowledge. 

They fcarce have time to eat their dinners.'^ 
The difference between them and us 

Is this, the fex, both great and fmall. 
All look as innocent as pufs, 

The greateft hypocrite of all. 
• But men oft glory in their (hame. 

And take our wives for lawful game. 
Put not your truft in leather breeches. 

Whether your wife's behind you, or before. 
They all can tell, they are fuch witches. 

Whether you fleep, or only feign a fnorc. 
She knows her time, fhe gives an intimation 

To Galligaikins ; and, if he's inclined. 
He will accept of madam's invitation, 

Jifil as it fuits, before you or behind* 

THE 
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THE 



DAIJ^TY WIDOW'S TALl^, 



TALE VL 

jViy Tale IS every bit a Moral; 

A hint for delicate complexions. 
Black, brown, and fair, or x^d as coral, 

May benefit by my refleQions. 
In artifice, moft of us deal ; 

And ladies, that afFeft fine feelings. 
Mean to declare how fine they feel. 

All over in their tender dealings. 
** Reach me that peach," faid I, " my dear, 

It fets my teeth on edge," faid Prue, 
** It makes me feel all over queer. 

Has it not that efFcdl on you ?** 



«* Yowr 
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•* Your teeth on edge, my dear ! I underftand— 

I would not give the creature any quarter ; 
When you have got Eve's fruit into your hand, 
Mifs, I fuppofe," faid I, " your mouth muft 
water." 
Prue rcddenM, not from fhame, but fpite ; 
« I fee," faid I, ** my gucfe is right" 



THE 
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TALE Vir. . 

J\ Merry ftory's better far. 

Than a lampoon or witty libel ! 
Mine is from Margaret of Navarre, 

As true as aijy in the Bible. 
FraU comme l^EvangiU^ " *iis e'en, 

True as the gofpcl," Xays the queen. 
f < Three Merchants of Savoy, I know not when. 

Were travellingy each with his ^oufe. 
Pilgrims to Saint Antonio of Vienne, 

All of them bound by previous vows, 
In journeying to live together. 

Not like their fathers and their mothers. 
But like three fifters, and three brothers, 
As well in cold as in.hot weather* 

Like 
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Like them in beds apart to lie, 

la phambers feparatp, but pigh. 
Left through miftake, iifter and brother. 

Or in their fleep, or in the dark. 
Might tumble one upon another. 

And the collifion ftrike a fpark ; 
Which meeting with the tinder box, 

Is all that they require ; 
All fuch combuftibles as fmocks. 

To make the leaft inflammable catch fire. 
They were all left in full pofleffion 

Of every other fenfe or uftc, 
That is, to ufe them with difcretion. 

You know there's none below the waift. 
At Chambery arriving, our three pair 

Spared no expence at their hotel. 
Excellent wine and plenty of good fare. 

All appetites but one fared well. 
They fupp'd, and fcem'd fo loath to part ; 

The brothers and the fiftcrs both, 
I am perfuaded firom my heart, 

Had much ado to keep their oath. 
5 The 
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The ladies to their room repaired. 

To chat both in and out of bed) 
' Their beds before had been prepared, 

Three with one pillow for each head^ 
But were their hufbands there, and thereabout^ 
Inflead of one, 
Had there been none, 
I do believe tbey could have done without >, 
I need not tell you, when three Dames, 
Gathered together, are undreffing, 
They call things by their naked.names, 

So plain, they leave no room for gueiGng: 
When the difcourfc is turn'd from fafliions^ 
To certain objefts of the paffions : 
And in undreffing you may fwear, 
They (hew their charms, and they compare.—" 
Three Monks, all three Father Confeffors, 
That lay hard-by, wonder!d to hear, 
The ladies talking like profeiTors, 

In terms of art, dillinft and clear : 
Which made the holy fathers rife^ 
And ftand and liften with furprizc. 

Then 
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Then gliding to the door they fp/d, 

Up, on their beds, all in their fbifrs,' 
The three £skir Dames that fcom'd to bide 

Anj of God's bounteous gifts. 
The Monks much ediff 'd retir'd. 
And by Saint Francis were infpir'd. 
They knew they lay without a mate ; 

And like brave foldters of Saint Frafn<:isj 
Refolv'd, they ihould no longer wait,' 

And fuffer for their bufband's fancies. 
Saint Francis muft have been their guide ; 

Moft certainty Saint Francis knew. 
This ladies after the review — 

Forgot the key was left on the outfide. 
Now filence reign'd, the fair ones flept» 

. And out the Watchful brethren came, 
Secured the door, and foftly crept, 

Each bold Francifcan to his flame. 
There was no time for them to fpare. 

For preface or folicitation. 
They feiz'd Time by the lock of h«r, 

Without one word on the occafion* 

Finding 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 213 ] 

t"" ''' "■■T." " ■ "r i r\i 'n tjiilw ■■l a 

Finding their dears fo hot and greedy. 

And fo foon up and on again ; 
The ladies, who were alfo needy. 

Found that refiftance would.be vain* 
One of the fitters had a notion, 

The alteration was fo ftrangei 
That her*s had taken fomc love potion. 

To make fo very great a change. 
They bore it all with patient bearings 

And without uttering a word ; 
All the three wives, whilft they were pairings 

Thdught tbeir's the only pairing bird. 
Each held her tongue, and took her feed^ 
Pitying the two that ftood in need. 
The Champions, after their great deeds. 

Gently retir'd, exhaufted quite; 
And, with their baggage and thtir beads, 

March'd off as foon as it was light. 
The Merchants flept fo long, thanks to the wine. 

So well to both the parties fuited. 
Their heads, on waking, acli'd no more than mine. 

And their wives rofe frclh and recruited. 

Then 
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Then huddling on their clothes, in the meanwhile 

Their tongues perpetually wagging, 
The fmarteft cried, with an arch fmile, 

And with a tone of voice like bragging, 
*^ Pray, were you wak'd, like me, laft night I 

Had you a vifit from your Spoufes ?— ^ 
If yours were in as fine a plight, . 

They muft have been about your hoofes : 
Mine wak'd me, and away he fcour'd 

At once, and ran me out of breath ; 
I thought I fhould have been devour*d ; 

. Frefs'd, hugg'd, and fqueez'd, and crufh'd to 
death.** 
«* Ours too were in as good condition,** 

The others faid, *« What could it mean ? 
It muft have been the prohibition," 

They all agreed,, that made them all fo keen. 
** Undoubtedly,'' faid Madam Smart; 
" Oft have I wonder'd, for my part. 
With what indifference they be^n, 

•And jog on in a lawful deed ; v 

But 
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Sut let it be a mortal fin> 

Heavens, with what ardour they proceed !— 
The men were up, and in their jackets. 

And were juft putting on their fhoes, 
When their wives enter'd with their packets. 

Full of glad tidings and great news. 
*' No wonder that you lay till noon. 

After your laft night's feats," faid they : 
'^ To come and break your oaths fo foon. 

And make us break ours too was not fair 
play." 
Each to her hulband then repeated. 

How fuddenly Ihe was furpriz'd ; 
How handfomely (he had been treated, ' 

For which Ihe hopM he would not be chaC* 
tiz'd. 
The fault was his ; fhe had no blame ; 
. She was fo hurry'd. 
Bated and worry*d. 
If 'twas to do again, ihe would do the fame. — 
Vol. III. Q, <'You 



Digitized by 



Google 



C 226 I 

f ' ■■ ' _ i =» 

" You muft be drunk or mad, 1 fear,'* 

The hufband cried, " 'tis a clear cafe i 
I never ftirr'd, or I'm not here, 

Qut of my bed, out of this place.'* 
Ax\d fo they one and all declar'd, 
And look'd like iimpletons and ftar'd. 
The women blufh'd up to the ears, 

Firft thought of this, and then of that> 
And their fufpicions and their fears. 

Made them begin to finell a rat» 
A Merchant, wifer than the reft, 

Making a fign they undcrftood, 
Laugh'd and faid, " Wife, we were in jeft. 

My fins, I hope, hare done us good^ 
I hope,'* faid he, " you*Jl wifli me joy. 

And our endeavours and joint labours, 
Will be produ&ive of a boy. — 

I wifli the fame for my two neighbours. 
An aft," faid he, *^ you will allow. 

Of fo great merit. 
It muft repair our broken vow. 

You know, we broke it with great fpirit." 

V 'Twas 
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" 'Twas not enough," faid Mrs. Sly, 

** To break your oath, but you muft run. 
And go to bed to make a lie ; 

For which you don't deferve a fo|i : 
And yet I hope and expeft rather. 
Your fon will not be like his father.'* 
With that the females in a titter, 
Retired to gather up their litter. 
The women gone, the Merchant cried, 

** Brothers, you fee how ii[iatters go ; 
Qur ladies have been monkcupy'd. 

Which is not fit for them to know: 
We muft lock up this fecrct in our trunks ; 
For if the faithful partners of our beds 
Should know their obligations to the Monks, 

Monks will be always running in their heads. 
To pocket the afFront is right. 

As to our wives, 'tis beft, you'll own. 
To lie with them ourfelves at nipjit, 
And never let them lie alone." 
Wh^er the ladies doubts were clear'd away 
I never heard, fo cannot fayi 

Q.2 But 
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Whene'er they met at any place. 
And look'd each other in the face^ 
They fell into a fit of laughter. 

And with great gratitude and reafon* 

For their devotion in due feafon. 
His blefling Saint Antonio fent, 

With three huge boys, made and conceiv'd^ 

Monaftically, 'tis believ'd. 
To the fix pilgrims great content — r 
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MORAL. 

Cleave to your wives, the Scripture fays ; 

I fay, that cleaving is a bleffing : 
But you muft ftick and cleave always, 

Or clfc your head may get a drefBng. 
As clofe, as if you were tied and buckled, 

So clofe no creature can get at her ; 
You might, my Lord, be made a cuckold| 

And I know nothing of the matter. 
To make a vow to leave your wife in danger. 

And let her lie alone and fob her. 
Is to lock up your cafli before a ftranger. 
And tempt him to become a robber : 
Which was exemplified, y6u find, 
In three bold Monks, all of one mind— 
This truth will follow from that fequel, 
Which ought to be obferv'd and known, 
That one of us left quite alone. 
Or three of us together, are things equal. 
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THE LAWYER'S TALE. 



TALE VIII. 



IVIY ftory's trae, as well as new. 

Of folks I know» that (hall be namelels ; 
Their real names are nought to you, 

ru call my knight, Sir Jofeph Shamclefs. 
His lady's woman, Kitty Patience, 

With wicked eyes,, her teeth two rows of 
pearl. 

And all the fequel of the girl 
A complication of temptations. 
The knight had now and then the gout ;. 

To have it only now and then 

Is of great ufe to many men. 
It has its merits without doubt, 

Amongft 
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Amongft the proverbs of my fire, 

The gout 1 have often heard him call 
The potent parent of defire", 

Without whofc aid his doings were but 

' fmall 

I mean, he was not half fo llout^ 
And fomctimes could not make it out 

At all. 

My Lady in her ftays, and Kitty lacing ; 

My Lady's fingers bufy round the border, 
Giving her fnowy brcafts a proper bracing, 
To keep them at a diftance, and in order ; 
So proud and bold they (land when they are 

parted. 
When they are near they droop, and look 
faint-hearted. 
The Knight came in — Said he, '* how finely 
You plump them out, they look divinely— 
Kitty's tetons have got no ftay. 

They feem to fcorn any affiflance ; 
If they fhould happen to give way, 

They'll turn again, and make refiflancc :'• 

' CL4 With 
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With^that he thrufts his hand into her neck. 

My Lady turn'd about and frail'd, 
Without the Icaft rebuke or check. 

She only faid, '* you Ihould not let him, 
child/' 
Patience replied, with downcaft eye, 
** I thought there was no harm ; as you were 
by—" 
My Lady faid, " No, not the leaft — 

Kitty, I have feen you quite undreft ; 
If you will treat him with a feaft, 

Thefe two arc vouchers for the reft.'* 
Kitty was then miftrefs of arts ; 

The Knight, without a cry of murther, 
Long fince had viiited thofe parts, 

And gone till he could go no further. 
His Lady knew that he lov'd change ; 

He knew her paiSons were as flrong, ' 
She could not be averfe to range. 

She was fo apt to fancy things and long. 

They 
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They went and came without each other's knowin]^. 

Both of them lov'd to change the fcene ; 
They never aik'd where they were going, 

Nof once enqnir'd where each had been— 
One day the Knight fell fiift afleep, 

The Knight was in his gouty chair ; 
A Captain and my Lady fair, 

On the fettee in meditation deep. 
She rofc and went behind the fcreen. 
And he, to fee what fhe could mean. 
They flaid not there, you muft have thought. 
Standing like fools and doing nought. 
At the conclufion of their fport, 

And whilft the room and fcreen were Ihaklng, 
Sir Jofeph heard her breathing fhort, 

Juft at the moment he was waking. 
He was acquainted with her notes, 

And knew, that from her dying fong. 
Her time was come, *twould not be long 
Before (he fhook her petticoats : 
Her petticoats to fniooth the gathers, 
Juft like a hen, that (hakes her feathers— « 

As 
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As long as he could hear them prancing 
He would not interrupt their dancing. 
** What noife was that ?" Sir Jofeph cried, 

*' 'Twas a ftrange noife I heard juft now.'* 
My Lady readily replied, 

** I can't account for it I vow ; 
For God's fake let us run away. 
It was an earthquake, I dare fay." 
" An a-fe quake," faid the Knight, " it was a 

fquall ! 
. A fudden guft of wind, that's all — ■** 

And fo (he faid the Captain faid before : • 

** The Captain's in the right," Sir Jofeph 
fwore.-^ 
They took their evening walk, {he and her friend, 

Kitty came down to make Sir James's tea : 
The Knight told Kitty in the end, 

What he had heard ; but could not ftir to 
fee, 
** If you can catch them in the faft. 

And can but fee what I heard now, 

With 
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With proofs enough to get an ad. 

Who knows but I may marry you ? 
Kitty, you iball not lie alone, 
rU either marry you Or none-" 
Patience, wbofe name implies fubmiffioiiy 
Soon executed her commif&on, 
Kitty's was ofcular demonftration. 

The Captain fitting like a lout. 
Her Lady in a fituation, 

As if the Captain had the gout. 
Said he, " do ftiew me how fhe did it.** 
She anfwer'd modcftly, " I'll try j" 
And then (he dandled it, and flid it. 

And Kitty did it by and by. 
'Twas the firft time Ihe play'd upon the fiagc. 

But afterwards' few could play better, 
In any part (he could engage, 

The ableft Manager could fet her. 
So far from bold, Kitty till then. 

Was fo difcreet, you could not gucfs ; 
Efpecially amongft the men. 

Which were more modeft, Kitty's looks or 
drefs. But 
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£ut now fhe foon threw off the maiky 

She gave herfelf prodigious airs, 
You may be fure you need not afk, 

As well above as below flairs. 
There was a Lawyer that liv'd near, 

For whom at laft Sir Jofeph fent, 
And order'd Kitty to appear, 

Having told the Lawyer his intent. 
•* Patience," faid he, *' it is no ftiame. 

Be not aOiam'd to fpeak the truth ; 
You muft defcribe the romping game, 

My Lady, romping with the youth/* 
Kitty looked down, put on a frown, 

Look*d up, and then Ihe look'd afide ; 
She puli'd a piix out*of her gown, 

Look'd at the pin, and then reply'd — 
*' I faw ray Lady with her legs aftride, 

Wagging her tail upon the Captain's knee ; 
And after fhe had done her ride. 

Sit like a bird perch'd on a tree : 
Upon her perch llie did not long remain. 
He gav'c a fpring, and fhe fet out again. 

I never 
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I never could have thought of fuch a trick — 
I faw it through my Lady's clofet doori 
The very fight made me fo fick, 

I could not day to fee it any more 5 
But ran direflly from the place, 

And went into the open air. 
And after told his Honour the whole cafe i 
Sitting exaSly then as he fits there. 
Although the gout had left his feet^ 
Tell it again, he faid, and bring a feat. 
I knew Sir Jofeph's meaning, I dare fay ; 
Sir Jofeph thought that I would vary. 
In my relating her vagary, 
He knows I always told it the fame way. 
For he has made me tell it o'er and o*er, 
A dozen times at leaft, if not a {core — '* 
" Did you fee rem in re V faid he — 
** I did," faid (he ; •* firft on dry land, 
I faw rem in my Lady's hand ; 
And, after that, faw rem in re. 
She put it there ; I faw how it was teaz'd — 
Now it was quite up to the chin, 

S And 



Digitized by 



Google 



' ^ ~ — — ^ •- 

And then again half out half in, - 
Juft as my Lady pleas'd* 
Her.ftays and petticoats upon the floor. 
She in her fhift and goWn, with nothing more* 
And all the time her Ihift and gown 

Up to her Ihoulders like a Ihawl, 
As fhe went up and down^ 

I faw it all. '' 

The Lawyer faid, ^* were you alone ? 
Was there none elfe ?** — Said (he, " not one/' 
*' One witnefs, Madam, will not do. 
Why Mifs,*' faid he, *' were there not two? 
And as Sir Jofeph fent you out—* 
He told me fo ; 
Why would you go 
Alone to fcout ?— * 
I had a cafe the other night-— 

Exactly the fame cafe, as it was ftated. 
Between a Damiel and a Knight, 
But not by far fo well related. 
The evidence is not deficient, 
For there are three ; two are fufficient 

And 
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And thercfoTe I advife. Mils Kitty, 
To leave off fpying ; I know fpics 
They talk and fee, although their eyes 
Are not fo fine, nor teeth fo pretty ; 
And females that are as difcerning. 
But very flioit of Mifs in learning. — ** 
Upon fome hints thrown out by Patience, 

Before my Lady, Ihe from thence 
Set maids to watch, made preparations. 

And got enough for her defence. 
Before the Lawyer's wife they came. 

With all the fafts, clearly defcribM and well; 
They could not have told him for fliame, 

All that Ihe undertook to tell ; 
Sir Jofeph faid, «« Kitty, you fee 

A fpy is but a forry trade ; 
I found, I thought, one cunning jade, 
I find my Lady has found three. 
And therefore we muft be content. 
And lie together with my wife's confent : 

She 
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She will not care with whom Tin fleeping^ . 
Provided both are bound and ty'd. 

That information got by peeping, 
' Shall not avail on either fide* 

So both remain, coupled per force. 

Till Death has got her in his power^ 
Or ihe's. entitled to her dower^i 

Neither can fufier a divorce." 



MORAL 



Digitized by 



Qoogle" 



E 241 ) 



MORAL. 

There are not more than fix or fevenj 

1 think, at fartheft, in a year, 
Of weddings that are made in Heaven, 
All other weddings are made here ; 
At concerts, balls, at fairs, and races, 
Scarb'rough, and all terraqueous places; 
Suppofe you have no friend above, 

And it fhould chance to be your fate, 
Inftead of a celeftial dove, 

To get a wild-goofc for your mate : 
E'en let her take her flight and roam. 
Never let that difturb your reft ; 
Provide a fubftitute at home. 

Of a bad bargain make the beft ; 
The beft you can, I ought to fay | 
The beft is — putting her away* 
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THE BARON'S TALE. 



TALE IX. 

" Ladies,'* faid Frank, with ladies walking, 

•* Plcafc to obfcrve that avery there, 
Suppofe their finging goes for talking, 
Their down, for any downy hair. 
They are the types of our gay world, 

You know fine feathers make fine birds ; 
Our belles, like theirs painted and curl'd 

With crimfon cheeks, and breails like curds. 
Our macaronies with their muffs, 
Are not like finging birds, but piping ruffs. 
The only difference I find, 

Our beaux are vain, the ruff§ arc proud> 
All our belles feign, theirs fpeak their mind, 
But are as talkative and loud. 
Pray, ladies, walk a little nearer. 
You'll fee the microcofm clearer j 

Behold 
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Behold thofe lovers fitting cooing, 

With little interludes of billings 
Others proceeding without wooing, 
Both are fo amorous and willing ; 
Their hops, love-feafts, and agapees ; 
Our balls, methodift night-wakes, cotteries ; 
That bird in difliabille alone 

Is a fine lady in the poUt,* 
*Till her fine feathers are full grown 

Her ladyfliip frequents no rout. '' 

Said Lady Bridget, " your remarks are fmart. 

But where are there old maids, I pray ? 
With your fharp eyes and all your art, 

Can you defcry one bachelor grown grey ?^' 
"Faith," Frank replied, '•'twould^ be the fame 

thing here, 
Could wc contraft, like them, from year to 
year." 
** Maids can contraft on credit now, 
She -faid, ** but not with folks like you. 

R 2 Marry, 
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Marry, and for your fins atone, 

A wife is eafy to befpeak, 
Though you are not a precious ftone. 
She'll take you for a verd antique.** 
" My fins might have been pardoned long ago, 
I could," faid Frank, *' have married you, you 

know. 
At thirty, one may venture on a wife. 
At forty-eight, I dare not for my life. 
Liften, and 1 will tell you why 

At forty there is fo much danger ; 
Ladies, a ftory hangs thereby. 

None of you ever heard a fl ranger. 
In Lombard-ftreet there dwelt a Banker, 

Not quite a hundred years ago ; 
At thirty-nine he dropp'd his anchor, 

About the purlieus of Soho. 
Service of plate, pinery, villa; 

Yet God forgive him for his pride ; 
And with a Venus for his pillow, 
This Banker v;^^ not fatisfied. 
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In Parliament he had a feat, 

But by deep ftudy and refleftion, ' 
And by convcrfing with the great, 

He found the want af a connexion : 
That honour feldom is confcrrM 

On people of our rank and ftation ; 
Unlefs it cannot be deferred. 

It requires great confideration. 
At laft, a Peer offered his niece, 

That had been ofFer'd to a pleader, 
A fine, plump, buxom, roomy piece. 

Calculated for a breeder. 
Mifs and her Lover fcarce were feated— 
At once flic yielded to the Banker ; 
His errand was not twice repeated, 

Before he rofe to kifs and thank her. 
This alfo is the ton at prefcnt. 
And more compendious and pleafant. 
Upon the wedding night^ in fum. 
Having arriv'd at kingdom come ; 
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Attack'd the fort with liis whole power, 
Forc'd barricades, gate$» and portcullis. 
With its attendant chains and pullies. 
He broke into the dungeon tower : 
But when he thought his viflory complete, 
A fudden fally forc'd him to retreat — 
You never read of fuch a Knight, 

In any chronicle before, 
A little boy put him to flight. 

And drove him fron^ the dungeon door : 
Screaming aloud, as the Knight fled, 

Behold the bride was brought to bed ! 
Hearing the fliout, the Bridcmaids blufli'd ; 

One man cried, ** girls, the cattle's won. 
Such an affair rauft not be hu(h'd, 

But the Bride's part feems overdone. 
Why fcream and fliriek, 'twas not like taking 

Troy ? 
Up with the pofltt; let us wifh them joy.'* 
They ran up Hairs ; then rapp'd and tried, 
Refrelhment for the Groom and Bride, 

After 
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After fo hardy an adventure! 

No anfwcr came ; the Bridegroom rofe, 
And Icifurely put on his cloaths, . 
Sat by the fire, and bad them enter. 
Our Bridemaids thought the place was ta'en. 
That both the citadel and town 
Were laid in afhes, or puU'd down, 
They heard the fhrieks and cries fo plain : 
** At prefent, they have changM their mind,'* 
Said one, "or elfe they muft be blinds 
For, far from a triumphant form, 

His downcaft eyes and drooping creft 
Pronounce it a dcfeftive ftorm, 

Or a drawn battle at the beft.'* 
The Bridegroom cried, *• the caufe lies yonder^ 
A caufe to ruminate and ponder ; 
*Twould make the richeft Nabob ftare, 
Such an expence he could not bear ; 
Hardly the King, much Icfi a Peer, 
If every time he takes a bout, 
A Matter or a Mifs pops out,. 
What muft they 'mount to in a year ?** 

R 4 On 
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. On which he unclos'd the curtains where ihc laid^ 

Somewhat abalh'd, but not difmjitfd* 
He turn'd the clothes down, and fubjoin'd, 

*' 'Tis worth your while to fee what's in*t, 
Etce Home / ftamp'd and coin'd. 

An hour ago, frefli from the mint;" 
Then made his bow> and raarch'd off fmiling^ 
Without reproaching or reviling. 
In ten days after, fhe and her homuncle, 
Retarn*d to their right honourable uncle. 
He knew, before he took her to Soho, 

The whole houfe knew it by the bye, 
She had not many weeks to go. 

But did not think her time fo nigh. 
A Privy Council was then fitting, 

In Cloacina's temple met. 
Of females arguing and fli— , 
About a certain famous bet. 
What fliare my Lord had in the cow and calf^ 
Whether the whole or only half? 
The fentence, without an appeal, 
Wrote on the wall, feal'd with the Privy Seal. 

The 
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The fentence written there was droll. 

The calf Ihoold not be cut in two, 
The Butler Ihould enjoy it whole. 

His Lordfhip might divide the cow, 
And Lord have mercy on her foul. 
Said Lady Bridget, •• greater fmall. 
There is fome rifle, I do confefs, 
At forty, nay, perhaps at lefs ; 
Marry before, or not at all :** 
Which, for a Moral, may fufEce, 
For any Bachelor that'i wife *.— 

* A Lady upon her wedding- night was brought to bed, in ths 
Cent Nouvellcs Nouvelles — The Tale is taken froin this hint^^tho 
hint, and very little more b«fide. 
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THE PHYSICIAN'S TALE. 



TALE X. 

Amongst Ac Cent NouvcUcs NoyvcUcs, 
Some Tales unmodernis'd remain, 

Which I would not attempt to tell. 

Had they been told by La Fontaine : 
And this of mine amongft the reft, 
Caird antidote de la Pefte. 

Said Mrs. Slip Slop, *^ that may be. 
But of all (lories I admior 
Hans Carvel told by Matthew Prior, 

No one can tell a tale like hi. 

Carvel impoffible and old. 

His finger in his wife's gold ring j" 

" How do you know that it was gold ?" 
The Doftor faid, * * Uwas no fuch thing. 

Carvel's 
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Carvel's wife's pifture, I declare, 
Is always drawn with auburn hair ; 
Like Mrs. Slip Slap's, lock for loc1(^ 

Bufliy and curling very fine, 

Juft like the tendrils of a vine. 
About a flake or ftumpy ftock." 
" Doftor, proceed in your own way," 

My Lady cried ; *^ Slip Slop have donc^ 
You talk and know not what you fay. 

When once your tongue begins to run. 
In Dauphiny, by his relation, 

A plague arofe that ragM as fore. 
And caus'd as great a defolation. 

As that of Athens heretofore, 
When once the plague is upon duty. 

To punifh mortals for their fins. 
She neither cares for youth nor beauty. 

For high nor low, for outs nor ins— 
Upon a fwect young lady's face. 

She breath'd her peflilential breath, 
The fair one wou'd not quit the place. 

Neither for the plague nor death* 
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In cities ftormM, 'tvircre better far, 
Whate'cr betide, 
For a young maiden to abide. 
And take the accidents of war. 
Struck on a fudden and difmay'd. 

To a good widow fhe repair'd, 
Who neither was herfelf afraid^ 

Nor for her lovely friend defpair'd i 
But gave her cordials', and, in brief, 
Hope, the befl cordial for grief. 
*• This is no feafon for difguife ; 

" Have you," faid fhe, " eat of the Tree of 
Life, 
That makes us at fifteen as wife. 
As a fage dowager or wife ?" 
The poor thing cry'd, " oh ! if I had, 
I (hould not think my fate fo bad ! 
Many die young, and in full bloom. 
But few like me go to their tomb ; 
Net one, if we could know the truth. 
When Love in every artery beats. 

With 
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With all the powers and charms of youth, 

Without once tailing of its fweets. 
Even nOWy Death would not be fo frightful. 
If I could get, before I go, 
A hearty meal of what you know,, 
And what I am told is fo delightful — 
And, ifGodplcafe, 
May be a cure for the difeafe." 
Her friend reply'd, " that is foon done ; 
For, God be thankM, there are enoWj 
Enow, that have nought elfe to do." 
The fair maid cry'd, ** for God's fake run : 
I know at leaft of three or four, 
That I have oft' refused before ; 
One very much againft my will : 

'Tis mafler John, bring him anon ; 
For, by St. Luke, my mafter John 
Muft either cure or kill." 
Behold him ready at her beck, 
Behold her arm« about his neck ; 
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At once, pour vous le couper courts 

There was no petite oye^ no toys. 
Like half.fledg'd girls and foolifli boys, 
To antecede par/ait amour: 

Finifli'd, repeated o'er and a*er, 
'Till mafier John could do no more. 
She ftaid and play'd, not witliout pain. 
But found ir all labour in vain : 
" My dear," faid (he, " you have done me good j 

I thank you for your good intention. 
But yet you cannot cool my blood, 

With all your goodnefs and attention. 
Go, my dear love, and go to bed. 
And fend the Marquis in your ftead,'* 
He fent the Marquis, then laid down. 

Sent for the Curate and confefs'd ; 
And after that obtained the crown 

Of martyrdom amongft the blefs'd.— 
The Marquis far'd the very fame. 
And died without quenching her flame. 

The 
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A fubjeft fot the vacant chair^ 
A fwain that never was perplex'd. 

Either with thinking or with care ; 
Form*d and conftraded on a plan* 
To build a complete widow's man ; 
During the whole co-operation, 

Far more fevere than I can paint ; 
Till he was forc'd to quit his ftation. 

She never utter'd a complaint. 
He went home jaded, you'll believe ; 

But how, without St. Luke's protedion^ 
He (hould efcape without infection, 
Is not fo eafy to conceive. 
Her Father, hearing fhe was fmitten, 
Sent a fedan and chairmen able, 
To bring her home as was befitting, 
But firft to land her in the flable. 
Till they were ready to receive her, 
And all things got that could relieve her. 
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As frefh as whea&e iirft fet out. 

Before fbe went to the peft room. 
She took a handfotne farewell bout, 

Canchiding with her Father^s. Groom. 
The Damfel, when het bed was ready. 

Leaning upon her Narfe retired, 
Refign'd and fteady ; 

And four hvats aftei the poor groom expired. 
Confign'd to her old Nucfe's care. 

She had not lain above two hoars, 
Before Ae fwcat broke out in ihowers. 
Next came on each fide, you know where, 
A Hjou very fine to fee. 
This like her watch, and that like het eiui ; 
Then fell into a flecp profound, 
And wakM next morning fafe and found. 
Three months were paft, the {st& was clear, 

She prov'd with child, nor would deny it — 
To her good Mother, as you'll hear. 

She own*d in part how Ihe came by it. — 

Three 
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Three of the candidates were gon6, 

Three flic deflroy'd you know before, 
Three out of four ; 
Therefore it fell to the furviving one. 
On whom flie was beftow'd in marriage ; 
And put an end to all difpute. 
About the planter and the fruit, 
Next day by a mifcarriagc.-^" 
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THE DOCTOR'S ADVICE. 

Nature has taken ipecial care. 

If you confider and ezamin*. 
To guard the fair 

Agamft plague, peftilence, and famine* 
Therefore we ought to give God prailci 
That they're not fcarce, but in great pknty» 
Or otherwife, for fuch a dainty. 
We ibould be cutting throats always. 
For our fakes. Ladies, and your own, 
If there (houid happen to appear 
The Influenza, like laft year. 
Follow this regimen alone. 
As to the dofe, I cannot guefs, 

Unlefs 1 knew your conftitution ; 
It may be more, it may be lefs, 

But, more or lefs, take it with refolution.-* 
This you muft note, 
A plague requires much more than a fore throat. 

THE 
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THE APOTHECARY^S TALE. 

TALE XL 

Apothecaries are not fit, 

None but Apothecary King^ 
To deal in gallantry or wit— 

They may tell tales, or ditties fing* 
Always providing and fuppofing, 
They are not of their own composing t 
As I am callM on in fucceffion^ 
I fhall flick elofe to my profeffion* 
A Quack, in a fmall country town. 

According to report, 
Got great renown, 

For his great cures of every fort 
He never ufed to bleed or blifter, i 

Or to give bolus, pill, or potion ; 
His panacea * was a lotion, 
Or a detergent, call'd a clyftcr ; 

* Oyer the Doftor't door was written, in capitals : 

REMEDIUM UNIVERSALE i 

with a motto from Horace : 

•——Id quod 

^que pauperibus prodeft tecupletibtts deqtke 

^que negled\um pneris, Senibus que nocebit. 
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And this was conftantly apply'd. 

Upon the fpot where he reiided, 
To every backfide 

That would abide it. 
A cobler came from a great diftance. 

With a full confidence poffefsM, 
Imploring his afliftance. 

Taking him for a conjuror profefs'd. 
For he had heard in various places 
Of his fuccefs in conjuring cafes. 
Befide his ftall and cobling gift, 
He kept a ftye, 
And therein kept a boar, whereby 

He made a tolerable fhift. 
An ancient pig, of that fair fex, 
Came on a vifit to the boar ; 
The boar was gone, which needs muft vex. 

And make the matron gruntle fore. 
The Cobler's truft was in the cunning man. 
He fearchM woods, valleys, hills and plains. 
But all in vain, for all his pains ; 
So to the conjuror he ran. 

*«Thc 
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•* The Ladies ought to know, before 

Your Tale goes on," faid the Phyfician, 
•* The definition of a boar — 

'Tis Mrs. Slip Slop's definition— 
An animal with a curl'd tail. 

With teftibles like melons more than figs. 
The mod continuaceous male, 

Ingenioufly contriv'd for making pigs : 
Pigs, made between fleeping and waking, 
They take fo long a time in making. 
From whence, by Mrs. Slip Slop's leave, 
To make the matter dill more plain, 
A metaphor is taken, 
That from her drawing you'll conceive. 
Thus, all the maccaroni corps. 

Call a long ftory, or narration. 
Which is a flow dull operation, 
A boar. 
You underftand it now, thanks to your veftal ; 
And, my dear Ladies, I implore you, ^ 
Hark to the Knight of the^r^tf^ Pcftle, 
I promife you, he will not boar you." 
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The Cobicr fqueezing through the crow4» 
The Do&or heard him aUk hU {ud| 
But could make nought of what be %A% 
The DoAor's patienU talk'd io loud. 
'< Take him away,*' thf Doftor criedt 

** Convey him quickly to the artift» 
]Let him immediately be plied 

With an Inje&ion of the fmartiift.'^ 
On which they took him a9 dire ft«4» 
And all at once ; not by degree, 
Crifpin was copioufly injeded. 

Then iet at large, payiug his feet. 
As he marchM bQme, he ouide a ftop. 
The remedy b^an to work ; 
Which forc'd the Cobler to vmcork* 
A dunghill drank it every drop { 
Like bachelors and black->lfgg*d gamhlersi 
^oars run about and are great ramblers. ; 
Our Cobler's boar was lodging there. 
And, grunting at the noife, put out his fnout. 
On which th^ Cobler turn'd about. 
Held up \x^ haiidsy and uttsrM a iboit pray'r. 
5 " The 
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«* The Lord be prais'd !" faid he, «* and for the 

fame, 
*< Laudamus to the Conjuror's name/' 
Not only he, his wife, his lifter, 

The Parifli and the Vicar too, 
Believe it was the Doftor's dyfter. 

That found his pig out--** what think you i^ 
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MORAL; 

In times of troubles and of war, 

A Conjuror's no bad vocation^ 
Better by far 

Than in a quiet fituation. 
The country vulgar always rui\ 

To the Attorney, Parfon, Squire, 
Or London Rider, to enquire, 
Whether or no they are undone : 

And we that think ourfelves their betters. 
Apply to fome great man of letters : 
To Doctor Johnfon, not the amphibious ; 

To Dr. Prieftley, Franklin's rival ; 
Or to the reverend and ambiguous 

Mr. W II ; 

Who fend us to fome cunning, man, 
To Fox or Burke, 
Or my Lord Sipirk, 
^ The cunningeft of all the clan 
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Thefc mount the therapeutick roftrum : 
One deals in amulets and charms. 
Another fell$ a famous noftrum, 

That animates, correSs, and warms; 
The third, a fubtile diftillation 
To numb the {tnk of amputation. 
If any of them fliould by chance 

Guefs right, and make a lucky hit, 
Mercy upon us ! how they prance ! 

How we fing praifes and are bit *. 

* This Tale in part is taken from the Cent Nouvelles Nouvelles ; it 
is not every one that can read them ; if the Reader can, he is defired to 
compare with thofe the Tales that are in fome meafure borrowed from 
thence, and which are always mentioned ; and he will obferve, that 
the Author is neither a tranllator, nor an imitator ; but has an indif- 
putable right, with Fontaine, to originality. The Lady is too roodell: 
'to have made the requeft herfelf; it is made at the r^quell of the 
Publifhpr. 
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CONFESSION 



OP 



SIR FRANCIS OF MEDENHAM, 



AHD OF 



THE LADY MARY HIS WIPE. 



The fins of Lubricity, however Shocking or unnata* 
raly are handled in this abfurd and impious man-* 
ner by Efcobar, and all the itioft celebrated Cafuifts 
^inongil the JefoitsJ 
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THE 

CONFESSION OF THE KNIGHT. 

[To the tune of^ The ahhot of Canterlmjm'\ 

X HE good Frier was in the Confcffional Chair, 
*• By my Faith,'' faid Sir Francis, " I'm glad you 

arc there ; 
My fins are fo heavy, and gall me fo fore. 
Till you lighten their weight I can carry no more* 

Derry down, down^ &c« 

Proceed, faid the Frier, no trifles I pray, 
I expeft all the wives of the Parifli to-day. 
My fins, faid Sir Frank, are not many, nor old ; 
But no trifles I bring, they're as fterling as gold. 

Derry down, &c- 
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' ii 'ffl ° " "" ' ISSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSBSaBSSm^ 

A$ your time is fo precious, to favc repetitions, 
Without any comment or any omiflions, 
I will open my budget, and lay down my deeds^ 
Rs^t and fir in a fringe like St. Fraicis's beadf . 

Derry down, &ct 

Like a Hotfpur young coctlie began with his mother, 
Cheered three of his fitters one after another; 
And oft tried little Jen, but gain'd fo little ground. 
Little Jen loft her patience^ and made him compound. 

Derry down, &c» 

Jen play'd on the flute, with her fingers fo white. 
And twinkled her eyes, and kept time very right. 
Then he ferv'd up his coufin, a delicate blade. 
And old Bridget his aunt, for the fake of her maid. 

Derry down, &c. 

Aad, laftly, he ravifliM his Lady fo meek. 
When Ihe had not lain*in much more than a week. 

Although 
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Ahhongh fhe declarM flie would give her confeitt. 
But had Yow'd the laft week to lie fallow in Lent* 

Derry down, &c. 

^'Tbeie are eight deadly iins,^' faid Sir Francis, and cried ; 
•* Yet the gates," faid the Frier, ** of mercy are wide i 
I can reckon but five, foe I pafs little Jen, 
And old Bridget's a penance inftead of a fin. 

Deriry down, &c*' 

As to wives— there's no part of a wife is her own, 
For the church gives a part, and the parts are well 

known} 
To withhold what Ihe gives you is iinful and ftrange^ 
And courtefy gives you the reft for a change* 

^ Derry down, &c. 

The wife it to blame that replies or demurs ; 
If the aft is a fin, 'tis her hufband's, not her's : 
Let her yield to his fancies, his right is fo ftrong ; 
And his bargain fo hard, he can hardly go wrong. 

Perry down, &c. 
Though 
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Though to cuckold the church is a fin thafs undtaii^ 
Yet, when the blood's heated, as your's muft have 

been. 
We have power to fufpend the efFeft of her curfe. 
If you had not done that, you muft needs have done 

worfe. 

Derrydown, &c« 

Thank God, you have none — had you brothers a 

dozen, 
They would all have been fcrv'd the lame faucc with 

your coufin: 
But tell me finccrely, my penitent fon. 
How long were you doing before you had done. 

Derrydown, &c. 

I perceive, by the laft, that your fever wa^ firong ; 
So I guefs, quoth the Frier, 'twas not very long ; 
For, if there had been any great intermiilion, 
You muft have thrown in a fmall dofe of contrition." 

Derry down, &c* 
" 'Twas 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ ^73 1 

■ ■■ r i»" I »■ 1 11. i =SSk: 

*^ 'Twas all done ia £x hours/' fald the Cnight to 

the Frier. 
*^ You^H be damned,** cried the Monk, *• for a dam- 
nable liar ; 
Neither you can difpacdi, nor the devil, in fine, 
As much work in fix hours as will take a monk nine. 

Derry down, &c« 

After all," faid the Frier, ** in all kinds of fport 
A keen fportfman is apt to beKere the timers (hort : 
So your fins I abfolve; but to wipe them out quite, 
I enjoin you to lie with old Bridget? all night.*' 

Derry down, down, down, deny down. 



Vol. III. T THfe 
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THE LADY'S CONFESSION. 

VY ITH a veil o'er her eyes and her bofom all bare^ 
Lady Mary knccPd down, whilft the tears of defpair 
Down her cheeks and round breafts like hillocks of 

fnow, 
De&ended in rills to the valley below. 

Deny down, down^ &c 

** Such tears of remorfe, my fair penitent child. 
Flow feldom in vain/' Hud the Frier and liniled : 
** rU enfure you quite through, you have nothing to 

dread. 
From the fole of your foot to the hair of your head. 

Derry down, &g» 

Though he neither minds bell, book, and candle, nov 

grate. 
And is conftantly tempting you early and late. 
The tempter of Adam will at laft, I believe. 
Be too cunning and ftrong for the tempter of Eve. 

Derry down, &c. 
AU 
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iUl the devil can do with his pricking and fpurrihg 
Is to fet you a longing and fet you a ftirring. 
Like boys o'er an orchard half dropping, half fticking. 
From longing you foon faU to handling and picking. 

Derry down, &c# 

And when you have handled and pick'd what you will. 
From the ladies at court to the lafs of the mill. 
You come here and repent with great forrow and 

fhame^ 
And the devil mud go back like a fool as he came. 

Derry down, &c; 

The devil can eafily trip up your heels ; 
But what then ? You are all fuch a parcel of eels^ 
When your fins lie upon you, you'll every one 
Riggle out like an eel that lies under a ftone, 

Derry down, &c. 

Then take courage, dear daughter, unburthen your 

mind, 
And be fure, above all, you leave nothing behind ; 

T X 'Tis 
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'Tis no ihame to difcover what is death to conceal^ 
For your do£kor muft vxfit the parts he muft heal/* 

Dorj down, &c* 

*^ In you, my good father and heavenly guide, 

I put mj whole truft,** the fair lady replied, 

'* And will therefore prcmtfey with moft fcrupidonf 

truth, 
A few of the fins I conoRded ia my youth* 

Derry down, &c. 

I was taught at fixteen, by a mafculine nun. 
Till I learnt, from a piftol, to handle a gun ; 
And then I encounter'd a frier from Fume's 
That ufed to ferve her and the abbefs by turns. 

Derry down, &c» 

No Flanderkin monk, fince good monks were begot. 
Could furnifh more game for an abbefs's pot ; 
But how the nun came by fuch luck fhould be known^ 
You muft know that the abbefs was deaf as a ftonc. 

Derry down, &c. 
Though 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ «77 3 

Though as deaf as aftone, yetfofotind and fo nice> 
Was her judgement, when fteer*d by the frier's advice. 
She confignM to my nun, as the flower of the flock, 
The keys of St. Peter, to open aniJ lock, 

Derrydowh, &c* 

Thus my nun watch'd the £gnals, and had for her 

pains, 
Both the abbefs's leavings, and other fmall gains ; 
For the abbefs to balance and make accounts fair, 
Put all the yoSang novices under lier care. 

Dcrry down, &c. 

Now, whether in Sappho 'twa^ paffion or whim, 
She amufed herfelf better with me than with him ; 
So we ftruck up a bargain that pleafed us all three, 
iind I ftuck to the frier, and fhe fiuck to me. 

Derry down, &c, 

Like a filly, qmte aakward at firft in a manage, 
I neither had a£tioa or grace in my carriage ; 

T3 But 
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But from the firft leflbn to every new chapter 
He found me improve, and I found imyfelf apter. 

Perry ^own, 2fc 

And thus we went on in a round of delight. 
When, to vary the fcene, I fell in with a knight. 
Who had found a way into my cell like a fairy. 
And went out, like a furfeited rat from a dairy. 

Derry dawn, &Ct 

Between frier and knight, my Lefbian's brotheri 
I was like to become an unfortunate mother ; 
But by her affiftance and (kill I mifcarried, 
And at laft, through her means, to Sir Francis w«^ 
married. 

Deny down, &Cp 
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Twas his confeffor*s trick, 'twas the frier of Flanders, 
To whom all the friers on earth are but ganders ; 

Who, 
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yVbo^ to favc the knight's foul, ftt bis filler a dream* 

Wbcii *twas mortgaged fo deep it was fcarce worth 
redeeming* 

Derry down^ &c. 

Since the time that the frier has quitted this quarter 
Ivhave fometimes had luck and fometimes caught a 

Tartar ; 
But I never yet played with a fquire or a knight 
That could play with fuch temper and lofe the whole 

night/' 

* Perry down, &c. 

I know, laid the frier, they all are flack mettled, 
And you'll always be changing and always unfettled^ 
Inftead of one fin youMl have four fins to fcore. 
And your profits and income be lefs than before. 

Derry down, &c- 

The fins of your youth arc forgiven and funk, 
From the firft of the nun to the laft of the monk ; 

T 4 But 
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Bnt tbeise's nothing caii take put a Imrn tike the £rc. 
Nor the heat a monk leaves but the heat of a frier. 

Dcrrydown, ^cc* 

I ibon could convince you my counfel is right ; 
Said my lady, ** Good father, convince me to-night^ 
Do but come lo the door of our gardkn at ten/* 
<' Adicuy" fasd the frier, << fair daughter, till then/' 
Dcrry down, down, down, derry dowiu 
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THEAJD-DE-CAMP EFFECTIVE; 

OR, THE 

CONSCIENCIOUS PARSON- 

X IS feldom fcen, *tis feldom read. 
And *tis, my friends, as feldom faid. 
When Man to Mate you tie, or tether. 
That old and yQung agree together. — 
Whence comes it? — Each, of different age, 
A different paffion will affuage : 
Whilq Mad^m follo\ys Pleafqre's plan. 
Perhaps Amb;tioi) guides the Man $ 
Or Avarice goafls hiqa on to Riches, 
While vixen Wife would wear the Breeches. 
But, in the,d^y, the difcord 's flight. 
To what they muft cxpeft at night } 
For fad ! indeed, the Huil^and's lot. 
Should Spoufe's blood but prove too hot. 
Yet that can be avoided too. 

If what our ftory tells be true? ■ 

t 



' A Gene- 
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A General, ancient in the wars, 
Whofe front was mark'd with twenty fcars^ 
To make his hours the lighter pafs. 
In Frieadihip married a young lafs. 
Skill'd too he was ini arts of peace. 
Nor thought to live in peffeA eafc : 
He 'd pafs his days in difmal plight. 
Were deareft Rib not pleas'd at night. 
So, foon as fettled in their boufe^ 
He kindly thus addrefsM his fpoufe ;— 

" Think not, my Love, I was fa vain, 
(Forgive me, if I fpeak too plain), 
As to fuppofc, when I did wed, 
I was a match for you'^in bod — 
Ah ! no ;~I took thee for my wift. 
To foothe me in declining life ; 
Thy converfe fwcct is all [ want ; 
For other joys thy heart muft pant ; 
My blood now flows in gentle pace. 
But thine muft run its youthful race ; 

S ChoQfc 
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Choofe then, in all my handfome corps, 
A young gallant, to plcafe thee more.— 
Blufli not, my Love, and do nol fear 
To own thy flame ; — I am fincere/* 

With modeft look and downcaft eyes. 
His fppufe exprcfs'd unfeign'd furprifc ; 
Then feign*d refentment at his fpcech. 
As if he meant to make a breach. 
And caft her of for doxy dearer; 
But, when he fpoke his meaning clearer. 
And fwore it was to pleafe them both. 
She gave confent (but fceming loth) 
An Aid -de-Camp, at country houfc, 
Shou'd e'er attend upon her fpoufe ; 
And fecret, there, perform his duty— - 
(Fer Generars Orders) to her beauty. 

It fo fell out— the garden walL 
Was much too low to cover all. 
The Parfon, from Ihs window, faw 
In neighbour's wife a filthy flaw» 



What 
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What Parfon wou'd not take amifs^ 
To fee the pair (b loving kifs ? 
So often dance, fo often friik^ 
As thinking nought of fin or rifle ?-^ 
At laft his very bowels boil*d, 
To fee the dame fo oft dcfil'd ; 
His neighbour wrong'd, too, by a friend. 
On whofc firm faith he Ihould depend j— * 
Eke Envy flirr'd him; — fo fly John 
A grave and faintly face put on ; — 
Then, taking gown and cleaneft band. 
He went to neighbour, hat in handi 
And, begging much to be excufed. 
For the great liberty he ufed. 
He told him how he was abufed 
By Friend and Spoufe, in whom he trufted^ 
"WJio nought but for each other lufted.— 

The General fmil'd, and thus reply'd: 
** Is that all, John, you have efpy'd ? 
Why, Man, this Aid-de-Camp I give 
Free bed and hoard, with us to live i 



] 



And 
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And fifty pounds a-year, befide, 

To do— —the very thing you fpyM/ * *i 

** If fo, quoth John, I was to blame, 
For hinting at your Honour's fhame. 
Good friends and neighbours we fhould be : - 
Wou'd you but flill apply to me, 
(Your fpoufe, I doubt, is not too nice) 
I'd ferve her, Sir, for half the price." 
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